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JAMES HOLLEDGE 





Did the wrong man die when 
they hanged Mate Bram after 
a night of brutal slaughtor? 


MOXY strange and bloody crimes 
have been committed on ships at 
sea, but none is more extraordinary 
than the senceless slaughter of three 
slumbermg souls on the barquentme 
“Ferbert Fuller,” sailmg from Boston 
fo Buenoa Aires with a cargo of 
famber in Fuly, 1896. 

Perhaps the story is best told 
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through the eyes of the ship’a sole 
pesconger, 20-year-old Lester Monks 
This youn# man came of an aristow 
erafic Boston family, but he was the 
lack sheep. His parents were send- 
mg bio on a long sca voyada to try 
to bring hum to his senses. 

They had chosen the “Herbert 
Fuller, as they had received good 


reports of the captam and part-owner, 
Charles Nash He was an honest, 
sober man, and had 20 years’ experi- 
ence as a skipper behmd him His 
attractive, buxom wife, Laura, lived 
en board with him. 

Captain Nash arrenged for bus 
aristocrahe passenger to have a com- 
fortable stateroom to himself, and on 
July $—sailme day—this was crowded 
with friends and rela.ives. 

The last visitor to go ashore was 
the lad’s old uncle, Dr Monks, who 
knew into “just how had a state 
Lester’s nerves, digestion and feneral 
health had deteriorated. 

“hig won't be a pleasure cruise, 
lad? he told um *You'll find the 
life tough and hard, but just the 
thing to put you back on your feet 
atate 

Lester agreed with hum 

“Phere’s one more thing,” added the 
doctor. “From what T’ve seen of the 
crew, they're # villamous bunch. 1 
thought Td give you = little present 
for safety’s sake” 

Dr. Monks drew from tus pocket a 
ravolvar and a box of cartridges and 
handad them to his nephew. 

Nalther of them could have known 
that the weapon would later play a 
big part in saving the boy's life and 
brinzine the “Herbert Fuller” back 
to port, 

At first, howevar, it seemed the 
doctor's feara were ill-founded 

The captain and his wife, the two 
mates end the passeneer took their 
mesis together in the ssloon, They 
were waited upon by s young mulatto 
steward named Jonathan Spencer 

‘Mrs Nash made a greet fuss of 
Monks, apparently impressed by his 
pomtion in Boston socicty This 
annoyed both the first mate, another 
thick-ret mulatto named Thomas 
Bram, and the second mata, Wilbam 
Blombery 


Monday, July 13, supplied the event 
that has puzzled criminologists for 
half a century 

‘That meght, 750 miles out m the 
Atlante, three persons were brutally 
hacked to death with an axa 

‘After dimer Lester Monks went to 
bed early The saloon was empty, 
the light there was too bad for read- 
ing Mrs Nash had fone to her 
quarters, the captnim wes busy in 
the chatroom, The two mates had 
disappeared immediately they got up 
from the table 

Tbe cabins of both Mrs Nash and 
the passenger opened off~the chari- 
room, m a corner of which stood a 
bunk which the captain usually used 
Bidding Nash good-nieht as he passed 
throuzh this room, Monks entered his 
own door and locked 1t bebmd him 

A few hours later something lke 
a seream awakencd Lester Monks It 
was a woman's scream Quickly he 
felt under the pillow for Ins uncle’s 
yun and crept over to the door, 

Gun m hand, he threw the door 
open The chartroom was empty 
except for Captain Nash lymg in a 
pool of blood beside his overturned 
bunk, Monks ran to Mrs Nasb’s 
room and ealled out, The door was 
‘open, so he went m. She lay m her 
bed amid a mass of blood-drenched 
blankets, 

Holding hus gun before him, Monks 
hurried on deck The first person he 
saw was Mate Bram, who, apparently 
surprised at seemg # pistol waved at 
fm, picked up a piece of fimber to 
defend himself 

Bram accompanied Monks down to 
the shartroom He inspected the 
hodies, then the paw climbed beck on 
deck again, 

Tt was two o'clock m the morning 
and nothing could be done til day- 
heht The two men seated themselves 
by the rail with thew backs to the 
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eon Tia had gol hs own gun 
and kop the man at the wheel 
Covered, while Monks framed his for- 
word at the crew 

They watted for hght, 

Meanwhile, Jonathan Spencer, the 
steward—en intelligent fellow—had 
realised that Second Mate Blombeg 
had not appeared He went down to 
hi: eabm and found a third murder 
The mate, too, had been gashed to 
pieces 

On deck Bram suddenly pomted to 
an object half hidden in the lashings 
around the cargo of timber 

“There's the «xe that did it,” he 
cued 

Sure enough there was an axe 
streaked with blood-stains 

*Shall I throw it overboard?”” 
Bram asked the passenger 

Monks msde a mistake He was 
only a youth, and this was not a 
sittiatlon for which he had been pre- 
pared at Hervard. 

Yes)" he answered “Toss 1t away: 
The crew might use it against us” 

Quick-witted Spencer, who only 
that mstant hed scen what was hap- 
pening, jumped forward yellng, ''No,” 
just 2s Bram heaved it over the side 

You shouldn’t have done that,” 
Spencer told the mate 

"We don’t find no axe,” mumbled 
Bram, cunningly 

What do you take me for, a God- 
damn fool," cried Spencer “Don’t 
you know * man hat seen you with 
the axe?” 

‘Apparently, however, this witness 
was too fri#htened or too shrewd to 
come forward, ss Spencer made no 
move yet to back up his charge 

‘There were now nme living men 
on the “Herbert Failer” In the 
morning thsy held a confarence 
Although Bram was legally in com- 
mand, he wes not keen to assume 
xesponsibility Eventually 1t was da- 
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erded to put the ship about and make 
for Halifax in Nova Scott 

Dung the day one of the sailors 
cxme to Monks He clamed that 
another member of the crew, Charley 
Brown {who hed been at the wheel 
the previous night when the murders 
must have been commutted), had been 
acting suspiciously He had just been 
secn throwing 2 pair of overalls over- 
board, and — sometume the might 
before—he had gone down to bis 
querters and changed hir clothes. 

Bram and Monks decided to put 
Charley Brown m urons. The prisoner 
wes dumped into a small space 
between the piled amber 

Brown protested that he was inno- 
cent and had merely changed his 
clothes because 1 wes cold He had 
chsearded his overalls because they 
were worn out 

Anyway, Brown protested bitterly 
to Monks it was silly to thik he had 
done it He hnd seen Mate Bram 
stuking at the captain's bunk with 
an axe! 

From his improvised celi in the 
tumber Brown shouted out that, while 
at the wheel, he hed heard a nolse in 
the chartroom He had looked 
through the window—as wns possible 
from where he stood—and had seen 
Bram bringing his upreised axe down 
agan and aram on the captain. 

The crew demanded that the mate 
also be manacled Bram was firmly 
secutad to the mammast, where hr 
remamed for the rest of the voyage 

This left the ship without a cap- 
tain or navizator Fortunately, Monks 
had done 2 lot of amateur yachting 
He decided to take charge. Menaced 
by hus pistol, tha crew was only too 
willing to obey his orders. 

For tha next week—vmtll they made 
Halifax—Monks stood at the wheel, 
his loaded pistol on the binnacle 

In port the police Immediately 


placed everyone on boscd under 
anest it was some time before they 
came to decision as to who should 
be charged with the murders 

Both men under suspicion were 
strange characters Charley Brown 
had a record for violence all over 
fhe world It apperrs that he was 
not quite normal mentally He was 
renowned for wandering around the 
ship, muttering to himself Once in 
Rotterdam he went out of his mind 
and fired « gun at a man His ship~ 
mates testified that he was slways 
hetchmy med plans to sct fire to the 
ship and start a mutiny 

Mate Thomas Biam, however, was 
the one the suthotities finally picked 
out to stand imal for murder He 
had oftin threatened to kill Second 
Mate Blombers for his “damn sar~ 
castic talk; and he was fond of 
audibly sohloquisme: "Captam Nash 
mught die some dey, and Mrs. Nash 
eould then get marmied to a younger 
ef 

‘At the trial Brem’s lawyers tried 
tp prove that Chatley Brown bed 
lashed the whee! and then cone below 
jo do murder with the axe Expert 





witnesses, however, testified that, 
most immediately the ship would 
have come up into the wind, with her 
sails flappmd, and wakins everybody 
up 

More then anything else, Bram was 
convicted by his own action of throw- 
ing the axe overboard and the silly 
mupt way m which—in the log book 
—he had tried to put the blame for 
that on Monks and Jonatban Spencer 

The verdict, "Guilty, without eap:- 
tal pumshment,” was an unusual one 
wluch had beet made possible only 
by a recent statute Reheved, Bram 
went off to serve n Ife sentence in 
Aflenta Penitentiary 

Withm 15 years he was paroled, 
and iehsbilttated bimself so success- 
fully that he was soon master of & 
tem 180-foot schoonet, the "Alvena” 
Impressed hy kus exemplary conduct, 
President Wilson in 11 granted hon 
a full pardon 

Wren he retired be bought « little 
restaurant down m Flori: There 
he ched, well over 80, Right to the 
end he stuck to his story that be was 
not the guilty party. 
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you meet 






Any big elty jt of screwbails, 
meet most of them 


for a hving 


BRYDEN-BROWN 


A BIG city is fult of strange people 
and stranger serewhalls, And if 
you want to meet most of them—drive 
a tax I tried it, and I know! 

My taxi-dreving dates back to 1925, 
but people haven't changed, even 
though taxis have altered fiom the 
little “Mustard Pots" of the first 
Yellow Cab fleet to 1950 streamlined 
jobs 

It wam't long before I leamed that 
the meht 1s when you sather them 


m 

Nothing much happens on the day 
shift. You may mect « few odd 
characters—especially the ones who 
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thinks they are being taken the long 
way round, 

Others will rake out their money 
and carefully separate the fare, then 
complain bitterly because the meter 
bas ticked up another sixpence just 
as the cab stopped Ali drivers have 
this worry. I remember driving one 
petulant bloke down the wrong: street, 
It was my fault, and he raised Cam 

So I sad “Don't worry, Mister 
TH beck out of the street and turn 
tha meter back" 


He fel! for it, too! 
But to see how the other half lives 
Toves and letr its hair down, fake the 


eli-night shift for » little while 

{ was called to a luxury-fiat block 
in Macleay Street one morning about 
three o'clock. A middle-aged charac~ 
ter in 1 purple dreasine-fown poured 
ma a deink im a super-luxury flat 

He explamed that his “daughter” 
had become il and asked me to take 
he, home to Strathficld 

1 ngrecd, and we dumped into the 
cab a gorgeous—but unconscious— 
blonde of about sixteen years If she 
had been really il, I would have 
taken her to Sydney Hospital, but she 
was qust plan dead-drunk e 

1 took her to the address given, 
dropped hér—still unconscicus—on 
ihe doorstep, xang the bell, and 2ot 
to Hell out of there [ sull wonder 
how she managed to explam to ber 
parents 

‘Another night, « lovely wench who 
just drmped with silver foxes, stag 
gered up to the cab, mumbled an 
address at Rose Bay, and fell m Her 
gestation was a block of fists, but 
when I ot there she was completely 
ungonse1ous 

Fortunately, she had her handbast 
Tn it [ found a driver's licence with 
the number of the flat. So I carted 
her upstans and cot her key from 
the bag 

She lived alone, evidently There 
wag no one else there, so I slapped a 
wet cloth over her fice The malee-up 
came off m a hurry, and even she 
regained consciousness enough to 
mumble. “Money m hand bag. . 
put me to bed, darlmg!” Then she 
passed out again, 

TI put her to bed . it was 2 
privilege. In fact, I waa almost out 
of the flat before 1 remembered the 
fare! So T opened the handbag agein 
and fipped the contents on the sofa 
That dame was over-weighted with 
dough, There was a great roll of 
tennere, fivers, and a hundred-pound 
nota I took the fare and a two-bob 


tp . Yd earned 11, 1 figured! 

No, at night, there wes hardly » 
dull moment 

‘About that time thera had been & 
series of taxi hold-ups Drivers had 
been bashed and robbed, So when 
three bis, swarthy silent men got in 
my solopy and asked to be driven 
to a lonely outer suburb, T was # 
bit worried They didn't speak the 
whole way, and the har on my neck 
was cinwhing up 

Any moment I expected 2 black- 
jack to land on my skull 

We reached the destmation, a dark 
mansion m a black street 1 sad 
to myself “Now it comes!" 

One of the men leaned forward 
with sometinng 10 his hand As 1 
tumed, I saw that the mansion was 
a trammg college for priests! It took 
me a long time to get to the fare 
that he bad handed me Tt was legal 

Yes, those were the years. 

Today a twa plate costs anything 
up to two thousand pounds When I 
hear of it, I remember the day 
when I was wasting on the ranic at 
the P and O. wharf at Woolloomooloo 
Behind me was an old driver with a 
Hudson cab He'd had it. “To Hell 
with this game! I wish a buyer 
swould come along . . he could have 
the cab, the plate and the meter for 
£49" he growled . and he meant 
xt, too 

Thmrs were good m 1925. Our 
wares were £5 a week for six cight- 
hour shifts We made from 30/- to 
£2 extia, and seven auid a week m 
1925 was @ lot of dough . . . remem- 
ber? 

Flats could be bad m dozens—at 
rents ranging from 12/6 for » bachelor 
flat to £2 for a stream-lined furmshed 
two-bedroom apariment, 

Cigarettes were Sid for ton at the 
cut-rate tobacconists, and they were 
twice the size of today's fags. 

‘A Be three-course meal anywhere 
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NEW YEAR RESOLUTION 


I've lived twelve months — 
or three hundred days 
and the sixty-five thot come 


ofter — 

lve hod good-luck and Wve 
had bod, too, 

and I've hod my stint of 
laughter 

But I'd like to soy 

if it happened again, 1 
wouldn't like to chonge it 

this 1s the Woy that life should 


ey 
ond I'll not rearrange It 
— JAY-PAY 


at the Cross cost about 1/-, and a 
flagon of good wine was 1/3. with 
$d_back on the flegon! 

What price progress now! 

Still, those old Yellows, with no 
windows for the diver, were hell im 
bad werther, In 1925 Sydney had 9 
terrific cyclone, and 1 was out m it 
for five days, sowked ell the time 

In addition, the Company was very 
strict We were mspected at tha office 
before each shift Boots and legumes 
had to be spotless and shmmy 
or else 

Nowadays, lookmg at the slap- 
happy Sydney taxi service, with 1s 
rackets, its high-flaewmg, double 
nzings, its often untidy and boorsh 
drivers, I stili wonder whether we 
weren't better off back im the Gay 
‘Twentier, when everyone spoke 
English and King's Crosy didn't need 
4 Bittish Consul Maybe, 16 will 
setile down again, but I wouldn’t 
know. 

Tn 1925, our worst customers were 
women—especially around the Cross 
if was a common thmg for these 


10 CAVALCADE Jenuary, 1951 








wonehes to teke @ cab, und, then offer 
to pay the fare on a barter basis, 
They were the barter, 

J was taking a real lovely to Contral 
Station one might, She said she was 
gomg to Melbourne, and asked me to 
stop the csh in a quiet lane so we 
could drmk a bottle of beor together. 
It's agamst my retigion to knock back 
4 beer, but I waa surprised when 
she offered to cancel her trip and 
come to hive with mo! I guess she's 
still in Melbourne! 

One nipht I took a parly out to 
Petershom. They loaded the cab 
with beer do you remember 
when you could buy beer? . . . and 
I think there were at least eight 
people, although the cabs held flve 

They paid me off, and I drove away 
to the Cross and pulled on the rank, 
Then I found they had left a dozen 
of beer stacked next to the smgle 
seat of the driver. 

I stowed at in the toolbox under 
my seat, thmking xt could be useful 
Inter, On the rank, e character sudled 
up and asked af I knew where he 
could get some beer, I could sea be 
wasn't 4 copper, so I said: “Sure. 
Would a dozen be any good?” 

T handed over the dozen—at 2/- a 
bottle The character want off mar- 
vellmg et Yellow service 

But don't marine for one moment 
thei Sydney has a monopoly of taxi- 
riding screwbells! I have a pal who 
dnves a tai im New York, al- 
thouch they're alweya referred to as 
“hacks” there. The things that have 
happened to that guy would amaze 
you 

He told me about the time be 
picked up 4 gorgeous gal who toid 
hum to drlve io some theatre. He 
drove, but heard a lot of wriggling 
around gomy on in the back of the 
hack, So he looked in the rear 
mirror—and nearly «wallowed his 
gum The honey had stripped to 


panties and brassiere, and was drag- 
ing a dress out af a small case 

“Lady!” ckurps my pal, “you can't 
do a stmp-tessc m my heck!” 

The gal cracks back "Keep your 
eye on the road, nosey! I'm m the 
show at thus theztre, and Pm late 
So I change in your back so 
what?” 

Almost as bad was the Job of ferry- 
amg a troupe of mudgets from an 
apartment house on Sixty-fifth Strevt 
to @ Broadway theatre. My pal never 
did know how many midgets were 
m that troupe He just imew that 
they poured in and out of thet => 
in an almost endless stream, 

Even emimal screwballs are not un- 
known in America as taxieriders Not 
Jone ago a character war dome a 
vaudeville act with iwo panthers He 
ysed to take them to the theatre in 
a closed station wagon, but one mht 
x broke down So he took a taxa and 
spent half an hour persuading the 
driver to aecept the full-grown beasts 
They were atuet enourh et first, but 
two fire-engmes suddenly went past 
with clansing bells and screammg 
sirens It was too much for the pan. 
thers ‘They went completely nui 
Before the tramer could contzol them, 
they bad tom the mside of the cab 
to ghreds It cost a lot of money 
to replace the upholstery, glass, pamt 

end the driver's nerves 

A nice sort of screwball was ihe 
old lady who took » tax ride through 
the park every mornmg She was 
very fussy about the etate of the cao. 
but che was 2 mice old girl and the 
dnver humored ber by supplying = 
clean white sheet to put over ihe 
seat on which she sat. 

‘Then one day the old lady did nor 
come out for ber ride and the driver 
was told she was very wl! Sha dled s 
Initle Jeter She lett five thousand 
gollars to “the taxi-driver who had 
shown Kindners to, end put up with 
the whims of, 2 very old women” 


That is how it was written im her 
will. 

Perhaps one of the strangest things 
that happened to a taxi-driver was 
right here in Sydney He drove a 
man fiom the city to 4 block of flats 
at Rose Bay ‘The fare asked hum 
to wait, saymg he would be out 1 
a minute The dmver watted for 
some time, then went frst asleep. 
He awoke next morning when a man 
opened the ab door and got m, say~ 
ang: “Is this cab vacant?" The drivir 
was yust about ta say "No,” when 
he recognised his fare es the man 
of the night before Explanations 
followed, and it appeared that the 
fare had forgotten all about the cab 
and sone to bed! He paid the ter- 
rifie bill for watimg time, too! 

There are a lot of decent things 
about Sydney taximen, although they 
seem tough ‘rouble 1s, 1t 1s the 
serewy public who make them that 
way and I’m not kidding 





CAVALCADE Jonuory 1951 Ut 


The blgod-ntained kulves of the 
amwansiis of God spread terror 
and death in the Philippines. 





[DENS 


are 


“AHERE 1s no God but Allah—kill 
for Allah” 

The early morning shoppers m 
the crowded town market place of 
Zemboanga in Mmdingo im the 
Philippines, scattered as they heart 
the shmeks of the two frenzied white- 
robed men. 

Attracted by the commotion, a 
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ASHER JOEL 


crazy killers 


peaceful Chinese merchant inquisil- 
ively stuck mms head outside the door 
of his store to ascertam the cause oF 
the disturbance 

Tt was his last sight of the world 
A kns, gore drppmg from the blood 
channels on the steel blade, swung 
im a powerful are, and the Chins 
man's head rollad in the dust, 


He was the fifth to dic this par- 
ticular October morning m 1939 at 
the hands of tha craay followers or 
the Prophet before the bullets o 
the constabulary halted the mad rush 
of the two Moros who had gone 
“juramentedo " 

When the bodies of the murderers 
and thar viems had been diagset 
away, the people resumed their mnter~ 
rupted shopping as tf nothing hal 
happened For hundreds of years 
such outbresks of mass murder by 
the disuples of Mahomet had been 
gomy on, and they had come to 
secept them as meidental to the re- 
Neious faith which 500,000 Filipinos 
follow 

The Mores of the Plnlippimes—lo 
which sect the two responmble for 
the massacre belonged—are 2 prim- 
ahye survival m a modern world of 
medieval rehgious fanatics 

Long before the arrival of the 
Spamards m 1565, Araman traders, 
teaehers and Holy Men had emi- 
gated to the islands of Mindanao 
and the Sulu Archipelaro On be~ 
toming residents they mter-marned 
with the native Malays and piomptly 
piozeeded to convert them to Mohem- 
medanism 

Tha mass proselyluzition of whole 
tiibes quickly followed 

Wily some became raiders and 
pillow of peuceful surromding 
tribes, others twok to the seas ss 
pliates, yavaging constal etties and 
fowns on the adjacent islands of 
Cebu, Panay Negios and even fur- 
ther afield 

When the Spaniards began eatab- 
Jishing settlements, the converted 
(Malays huiterly resisted 

Before lon the Eimopeans found 
themselves up assunsl as eruct and 
wuumng a bunch of savages as ever 
walker! With bitter memenes of 
eucountors with the clans, they be~ 
uluwed upon them the name of thei 


pievious afsean fues—Moros the 
Moors 

Oveitures to wm ther friendship 
were completely unsuccessful. Arro- 
gantly proud, the gaudy clad Morns 
ieHied on their {ath and much prized 
native kmfe—tha long-bladed kris— 
lo force the Spansards to leave them 
m possession of their homes, 

Double-cdged and razor sharp, the 
kos was an inseparable 1tem of their 
atire Not even when they weie 
asleep was the blade far away from 
them hand, 

Some wete leaf-shaped and flat, 
vihers had the appearance of a wavy- 
edged household carving lemafe, ex- 
Lept tor one difference This was the 
tvooves ground mio the blade from 
the handle io the pomt to allow 
the blood io xun out of a vichm, 
These made 1t exter to withdraw the 
weapon after it had been plunged 
mto an enemy's hody 

The ornamentation on the hard- 
wood, suver snd metal handles of 
the krises were beautiful examples 
ot ernfismanship. 

One thmg all the knives had m 
common, however, was the Arabic 
iettering delicately ciched into the 
blades It read ‘Ta alaha ia'}—ahu" 

But what the Spamards feared 
more than the krises was the com- 
plete abandon with which the Moros 
were prepated to die in their fervent 
ambntion to jull as many Christians 
as possible 

They had been mm the islands only 
a short tne when the converted 
Maleys began m indulze in ther 
prachiee of carrying out médrvidual 
holy wars for Islam 

Beeause the sahent feature of the 
ceremony preceding such killings was 
the takany{ af an oath on the Koran, 
the Spaniards described the custom 
es “Juramentado,” their word for 
oath 
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FRICA speaks 


or deen 18? Richard Catlson recantly mvited 


some Hollywood friends over to view jungle scenes cxuzht by 
the Carlson camera for “King Sclomon’s Mmes” Warnors danced, 


lions attacked zebras, hippos battled one another 
#uests were almost lush with ther applause 


Carlson. 


At the end the 
Beamed the proud 


‘But the best thme about Aftiea is that the water was 


so dangerous we had jo clean our teeth with champagne” “What 
vintage”” inquired Ronald Regan coldly And that was the end of 
that party 


(From “Photoplay,” the werld’s finest motion pieture magazine., 


After considerable purificrtion rites 
including the shavmz of the eye- 
brows and sealp, and the pare of 
the toe and finger nails, the fanstie 
yarbed himself ix a white gown 
Before his priest he swore to go out 
and Jkill the first Chiishen he met, 
and keep on his bloody mission until 
his own desth oscurred 

The devout Spaniards naturally 
viewed such habits with some con- 
cem, snd promptly proceeded to 
teach thet new subjects a lesson 
But they were up agunst toush 
customers ‘Their first expedition to 
Jolo failed 

The Moros continued ther reyn 
of terror 

Over 30 years later, in 1838, a sec~ 
ond force (ed by General de Coi- 
gneia) set out to suppress the Moros 
once and for all fime But, despite 
the punishmant imflicied upon them 
by 2000 Spanish and Fihpimo soldiecs 
transported to Jolo in 80 slups, “jura~ 
mentado” outbreaks still contmued 

Then Spam was dofented by the 
United States in the Philpsnes and 
the Americans took over the job af 
binging the Moros to their senses 

In an effort to bring law and order 
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to the Archipelago without resortma 
to the use of arms, the Americens 
tmed to win the friendship of the 
Moros through the miluence of ther 
rulers 

‘These wera only too willing to 
make grandiloquent promises am Te- 
tum for mich gifts and handsome 
pensions  Althouch =the ‘bribes 
worked with the Sultans they did 
nothmg to curb the enthusasm of 
the warnois who continued their 
homicidal attacks on unfortunate 
Christians 

Reluctantly the order was given for 
pumtive pitasurer to be taken, and 
an 1906 a force of 300 men under Gen- 
eval Leonard Woods was transported 
to Jola 

One thousand Moros, with thew 
wives and children, took up thei 
hatile station bebind fortifications on 
the crater of an old volcano 

Although only armed with thelr 
krises and spews, they fought until 
the lest man, filling 21 snd wounding 
75 of the attackmg force Rather 
than sumender the wives and child- 
ren, they killed them too 

Th 1913, General John Porshlag, 
femous US World War I leader, was 


hiso compelled to take salutary actlon 
against the Moros 

After the subsequent encounter he 
js on record as haviny sad “A Mora 
can fight bis own weight in wild 
cats.” 

Arising out of these unequal battles, 
scores of stories have emerged aus- 
trabng the lengths to which the med- 
dened Moros will go in them zeal to 
kill for their God, 

They have keen known when bay- 
oneted to seize the barrel of the mfle 
in ther two hands, and force the 
binde even further into their body 
to enable them to get closer to their 
opponent. With one hand firmly 
holding the barrel to stop it from 
bemy withdrawn, they then attack 
wath the kms im the other. 

Moros have dragged their bleeding 
and broken bodies over the ground 
by their hands—krls in teeth—in a 
last desperate effort to satufy their 
insatiable blood lust 


Resistmy every effort to subjugie 
them, the Moros maintained a form 
of self Government until April, 1940 

Then, wearymg of the unequal 
struggle, Prmeess Hadjl Piandan, 
adopted daughter and nlece of Sul 
tan Jamalul Kiram 1, transferred 
the legal owneishup of her hundreds 
of islands to the Commonwealth of 
the Philippines 


To-day the Sultan of Sulu is only 
the spiritual and de facto ruler uf 
the Moros, and his subjects have 
adopted more peaceful means of 
earning = living, and @ less violent 
form of relisious devotions 

But even in 1951 reports ocession- 
ally filter to Manila of one or moie 
who have cone “Juramantado” in the 
manner of his forebears, 


For always there 1s the illusion 3f 
the heavanly harem of beautzfidl 
‘women to lure thei on to death and 
destruction 
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FRANK BROWNE 





TPHE Encluh have the veputation 
of being a phlemmatic race It 
is a well-deserved reputation, burt 
up over hundreds of years by mil- 
lions of men whoae boast it was that 
they won or Jost without emotion, 
with any pubhe display of feelng 
being “bad form” 

The cult of the poker face probably 
reached its peak m Victorian Eng 
land, Which makes 1t strange thet 
the staid merhbers of London's most 
conservative clubs should have so far 
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A fiery-tempered man with a beard broke ail 
tradition and made himself a national name 


foi gotten themselves in the 90's to 
cheer a man to the echo and fight 
to shake his hand 

And even more strange that the 
bearded giant so frested tock the 
homage as his due, In view of every- 
thing, he seems to have been aulte 
a man. 

He was. The man who made Vic- 
torian England forget its established 
code of ngid behaviour was Wilam 
Gilbert Grace, 4 Doctor of Medicine 
by profession—and by natural upti- 


tude and traning the greatest 
cricketer the world had seen, 

Gree was more than a cricketer 
to the world m which he lived He 
was cricket itself, 

His progress resembled a Roysl 
tour, ‘There were civic receptions 
and fetes wherever he went, 

Th a time and country where a 
twelve-bour day was considered a 
fair thing, and the idea of a five-and~ 
a-half-day week little short of heresy, 
Grace popularised a game that was 
pleyed on worlang days without seri- 
ous opposition 

Anybody else wha had shown any 
desire to Iure the mmer from the pit 
o the clerk from his stool would 
have been denounced as a menece to 
the Emprrs, the Established Church 
and the sanctity of the Brrtsh home 

Grace rose superior to tradition, the 
nigid conventions of Victorian eti- 
quette, and the meagre publicity 
accorded sport in his day, ta become 
not only a household word, but the 
household word. 

What wes the answer? 

Undoubtedly, the basic reason for 
tus fame wes his ability with bat and 
ball. Bis battmg was superb He 
played on wickets that would not 
today be considered fit for a high 
schoo} match Yet st is chronicled 
that it was “useless puiting fast 
bowlers on to him” He attacked 
constantly, and his repertowe of 
Strokes was complete He liked to 
straight drive, and his power was 
enormous Before rapidly incressiny 
weight slowed hum down, he moved 
with the agilty of a cat, setting down 
the pitch ip slow bowlers, and pun- 
ishing them savagely 

He thought any ball that might be 
eonsidered loose should be hit out 
of the sround .., 

On his day, Grace could disconcert 
any xttack. In 1886, he faced Aus- 
tralia, with Spofforth “the demon 
howler” and a powarful battery of 


supporting trundlers, «nd completely 
demoralised them, to the tune of a 
rapid-Lre 170 

His bowling, thouh good, was not 
up to the standard of hus batting, 
which in his first class career notched 
am no less than 64,800 runs, But 
be was a cuileful slow bowler, and 
bagved 2875 wickets m first class 
taiches, alihouzh only mime were in 
Tests sgammt Australia 

His tieldmg mht have been the 
weakest pomt m his enekct He 
reparded it as a bore His huge hairy 
paws were always sufe, but he showed 
a dismelnstion for ground fieldmg 
and backing up, especially as he got 
older 

Good as was bis cricket, it could 
not explain fully his extraordmary 
hold on puble imagmation He was 
a legend, and levends are built on 
more complicated foundations 

No precise information exists, but 
the explanation 1s apparently that 
Grace had “color” 

‘What “color” 1s, is indefinable, but 
at 18 apparently the quelity of myeat- 
ang everythmy thet 19 done with a 
sort of herote quality 

Outside of Grace, few people have 
had it, Strangely enough, one of 
Grace’s contemporaries un another 
field eaptured public imagination m 
the seme way It was John L. Sull- 
van 

Take Sullivan, Grace had many ne, 
manly qualities. But—hke Sullivan, 
too—he had far more than his share 
of the Old Adam, faults that might 
have blighted « career, snd unloyable 
attributes compared to many of bis 
rivals 

Grace wes fiercely intolerant He 
cared nothing for iterests or pur 
suits mm which be bimself did not 
indulre That precluded most things 
outside cricket, talkmg about cricket, 
and eating and drinking 

He onee lectured a member of his 
county team for reading in the iain, 
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Watch your hats, men! 
rade experts sny the engle 
as an mdex to your character 
or mood A hat dead straight 
on the bead mdicatea lack of 
imaginatlon, worn too mitch 
over the norr, a Pris; too 


much to ome mde, too much 
pounce, Full face needs bread 
crown hats, thin face, tapered 
crown, long features, taller 
And watch those 


crown 


angles! 





on the grounds thet "reading books 
never helped anybody” 

He wes certamly not a good sport 
judged by present-day standards 
or even by the much less exacting 


standards of hic tme, Lord Hawke,, 


one of his grestest friends snd fans, 
admits as much Many of bis methods 
savoured of the "raw prawn.” 

His truculent appels for lbw. 
decisions off his own bowbng were 
less appesis than demands Most of 
the umplzes wete ex-professionals 
They didn’t like offending The Doctor, 
and The Dootor knew 11. 

Yi he gave a chance when baitme, 
he was not sboye domg his best to 
beulk a ficldsman taking the catch 
‘Miss ff, damn you!” owas one of lis 
favourite cries 

He frequently arcucd with umpires 
when fiven out. Qn one occasion, 
famous fast bowler Korirht chpped 
off a bel with a beautiful in-swinger 
Grace argued—and argued success- 
fully—thet the wind had lifted the 
bail. An over Jater, Kortright acam 
got through his defence, acd spread- 
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caided both middle and leg stumps 
"Don’t yo, Doctor)” he ealled, “There's 
stil! one standing!” 

Grace was a money-crabher of the 
worst type. He had no time for pro- 
fersionals, and thought it a diserate 
that the Australans should be classed 
as amateurs when they were paid for 
loss of time But he found no scruples 
to stand in the way of brs accepting 
50 gumeas “expenses” for appearing 
m matches. 

Yet, when this huge, black-bearded 
figure came through the gate and 
walked beavy-footed to the wicket, 
he seemed somehow to be one of the 
gods. | 4 superman in flannels 
And be dommeied the seene until he 
left the field, 

Erme Jones,  farly rough diamond 
and definitely no sycophant, pethap= 
pest summed up the feebngy of 
bowlers opposing the idol. "1 hope I 
never get him for a duck,” he saad 
“Tt would be like breaking 2 cathedral 
window” 

Grace trod the Test staze for 19 
yeas His first knock auainst Aus- 
iwalia, m 1860, produced 152, a fault- 
less exhibition of batting, agamst fine 
howlmg He appeared only once in 
Australis, when past hie best, but 
still scored freely, and stylishly 
enough to show what had once been 
there 

‘When the series of 1699 loomed in 
England, Grace as usual was chosen 
as captain samst the Austrabans 
Nobody questioned his wanme powars 
But an Enghsh team without Grade? 
Dammit, man, unthmksble! 

The first Test, played at Notting- 
ham, saw Grace gut 28 out of 193, 
m reply to Australia’s 252 Then 
Australia, on « fast crumbling wicket, 
got 280 

Things were not good for Encland 
es Grace, and bis partner Fry, shaped 
up for the second knock, He pushed 
= ball towards mid-on, for a scratchy 


single ‘Two balls later, with Bill 
Howell bowling, The Doctor played 
forward to a mice length ball that 
faipped from the pitch, swung enoush 


stump 
The bearded giant did not leave 
| innmedistely. But for once he aidn’t 
dispute the uprased finger He 
looked intently at the shattered 
wicket for some seconds, then 
© ghrugged his shoulders Then, with 
his ponderous grit, he walked slowly 


; to beat the bat and took the onf- 



































towards the pavilion without 8 
glance at the pitch 

Half-way there, he passed F 8 
Jackson, Who was to succeed him as 
England's captain “T's allover, 
Jecker; I shan’t play agam,” he 
rumbled, 

Just before he reached the gate, 
walking out of the fame he had really 
made, be passed a young Australian 
batsman playing m his first Tast 
match. Bis mame was Victor 
‘Trumper 


By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 


UNWAPPY MOTORIST REFLEC(ING GLOOMNYY ON TRE Fact 
4HKY ON A LONG TRIP EVERY RVE-MINUTE STOP TOR GA 
MEANS A HALF HOUR WAT WHILE HE FAMILY VANISHES FOR. 
SODAS, AND SHOPPING. ERRANDS, AND PICTURE POSTCARDS, WITH 
IN RODITIONAL QUARTER OF AN HOUR “ FIND JUNIOR, WHO. 
WHEN HE RETURNED, WAS SENT TO HURRY “HE OTHERS up 





CAVALCADE, January, 195119 





























HOMER H SHANNON 


Axtificial insemination iso 
x ow a branch of 
science which 15 potent with probabilities 


artificial birth for sup&men 
CY 


ie was a time—in the United 
States 1: all events—when a rainy 
Sunday alternoon meant pretiy much 
the same thing to ich and poor alike 
But science has chanced all that 
Today, the litle women can and 
will igore everythme you and I 
have held sacred and worthwhile 
Ug she’s am a mood for a baby, ail 
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she has to do 1s to pick up the phone 
and ask for a messenger to deliver 
the essence of this or that genius, 10 
be administered by her favor 
physiean 

Artificial insemination of the human 
and other animais isn’t exactly new, 
but you haven't heard much about 
it ae epphed to women for obvious 


favorite 



















































s. ‘he operation 1s alwayr 
in secrecy, but physicians are 
fl aware that the practice is on 
It comes into promi- 
ce today because there are mil- 
ns of women m Europe who have 
© other hope of having babies And 
© shill are some women who 
Id to the ancient behef that 
otherhood 1s one of the primary re- 
onsibilitics and privileges of being 
woman 
With more men to go around m 
emea, women still find many 
‘yeasons for callmg on the test tube 
to substitute for the stork 

However that may be, there 16 
plenty of evidence that more end 
more women are findmg new and 
etter ressons every day for making 
ihis detour off the bioad highway 
alons which the race has travelled 
for so long Dr Edwad F Gnffith 
expresses the opimon im his book 
The Childless Marriage that the prac- 
fice of human artificial nsemmmation 
ig Dkely to arouse as much con- 
troversy m the near future as did 
contraception a genelation ago And 
as one famous genetwist has nut 11, 
widespread availability of cheap and 
dependable contraceptives can be 
more demaying to the future of the 
yace than the atom bomb and the 
qnodern bomber. 

By comperizon, the potentiates 
presented by the frowing practice of 
ferilismg the human ovum with 
jigmd obtamed from an unknown 
“gonor” are even Mmoie ewe InspIrIne 
Wath the trend what it 1s today, 1 
Sugeests the prospect of a future 
matriarchy in which the male Iabozs 
‘of procreation will be Inmted to a 
few prepotent individuals of demon- 
strated powers, sanitarily confined 
great public centres 
{he wide interest of the medical 
utofession in the subject of artificial 
jnsemmation bas been evidenced by 
nmmerous artieles 1 the varlous pro~ 


fessional journals In one such which 
appeared in the Journal of the 
Ameen Medical Assountion, the 
authors het the precautions which 
should be taken by the physician who 
brings about the meeting between ez¢ 
and sperm to make his wort lezai and 
sthical The ethical assue 18 met by 
obtainmg appropriate statements from 
the mtercsted woman and her hus- 
band, +f she has one 

The latter should say, m effect 
Tt 1s not possible for me to pro~ 
create To promote the mutual happi- 
ness end well-beumr of myself and 
verte I have requested the designated 
physician to inseminate my wife 
aitificially with the sperm of male 
whom he shall select” The doctor iz 
advised of the desirabihty of obtaln- 
img a parallel statement from the 
woman And then science takes ovet 
Jn the interests of the higher 
ctlies, (he physician satisfies him- 
self that the husband 1s or should 
be steric and tuat the wile 1s per- 
fectly capable of performing her pait 
of the unfulfilled mauisfe contract 
That havme been done, he casts 
about for a donor eusenically 
superior and yet not too dissinular 
im outward appearance from fhe 
husband i 

Tt 2s important also, from purely 
smentifie considerations, that the 
physiaen make an appropriate selec- 
fion in terms of blood count, the 
RH faclor racial origin and so on 
Naturally it would be a medical error 
if the progeny thus srranged fot 
should aye colormg radically dit 
ferent from that of both husband ant 
wife, oy should have strilinely 
aguiline features, when both husbend 
and wile ate round heads 

The legal issues raed by brine 
children into the world by saientifc 
1athe: than natural means are many 
and compheated Thus was recently 
jughlighted by the decwion of a Lon~ 
don court volving the legitimacy of 
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fle technique devsloped by Ivanoii 
und lus fellow workers for fertising 
ows and sheep As early-as 1936 it 
was reported that at one Russian 
breeding, cantre exttle were msemin- 
ated at a ratio of one bull to 900 cows, 
and sheep at a much more hero. 





ANIMAL ANTICS (VI) 


Georgie the Goanna was entranced by Genevieve, 

her suave and supple slitherings made all his arterles heave, 

the frills about her neck, he knew, concealed such beauties rare 
that George could only lick his lips and bulge his eves and stare 
He had the warst intentions, but Genevieve had more, 

she repulsed his sod entreaties with a glore of cold ignore, 

she wanted George to try the bait by which she'd surely hook him 
Worn down ot lost, "Let's wed,’ he said She took him Boy, that 


shook him! 


— SAY-PAY 


ee ee ™. 


@ test tube baby. In this case the 
qudge decided that even though the 
jeval husband had supplied the semen 
which was ethically mjected by a 
Heenced physician, the marriage had 
not been consummated He sranted 
nullification of the mnrmage awmd- 
ing custody of the child te the mother 
and declarmy 1 to be alesitimate, 

The case recerved so much pro- 
mmence an the British press that 
two members of the House of Com- 
mons ezTled on Prime Minster Atlee 
to sppomnt a commission to onvesii- 
gate the entire subject “with spenak 
reference to the problems of legiii- 
macy and iherttance “ 

In the only case involving a child 
resulting from artifical ansemina- 
fion so far heatd mm the US, the 
judge ruled that the husband who 
had greed to his wife having a baby 
with the aid of a donor was not the 
legal father and could not have cus. 
tody of the chrld after diyorce 
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= I Ivanoff, a famous Russian 

veterinatian, was the first foster 
parent successfully to undertake art. 
ficial msemmation of cattle and sheep 
on the grand se-Je But lest pre~ 
Bolshevik Russia he accused of re- 
volutionary activities of 4 sexual 
nature it should be recorded that 
Ivenoff's first request to the Russian 
Ministry of Agriculture for permis- 
sion to use the techmaue he bad 
developed received no better recep- 
tion than to be referred to the state 
Agncultural Collece st Moscow. 

It 18 officially noted that a com- 
mittee of delicste-minded professors 
objected to havin such unnatural 
experiments ined on ther cows Be- 
fore the unsentimantal Ivanoff could 
employ his talents with these animals 
he found it necessary to buy hus own 
cows, with which he zw sad to have 
obtained very fine results 

The Russisns were m fact the first 
to make large scale use of the scienti~ 


ratio of 15,000 ewes to one ranu 


The relatively small number of 


sperm m the semmal fluid of the 
stallion, however, 1s yust one of the 


reasons why, for the most part, he has 
been left to procreate a3 nature 


intended, 


fo complicate the problem of arte 
ficially mmsemmatiny a mare, the life 
cells have an extremely ephemerul 
@ustence A mare's egg dies within 
five to eicht hows sfter ovulation 
unless fertihsed; and the sperm uf 
the stallion has a maxtmum life of 
48 hours at the outside, and usually 
luves not more than 24 hours Th 
meang that it 1s usually nevesssacy 
to service the mare more than once 
to ensure impremnation, 


Once the male fuid has heen on- 
tained, 1 must be handled according 
to very precise rules to get best re- 
suis The sperm is a framle and 
delicate cell, the life of which de- 
pends in large desree on the condi- 
tion of the medium m which 1 swims 
Even under artificial msemmation, 
Spermatoza must have sufficient 
longevity for a long search to find 
the ovum, if any. To keep the stor- 
age battery from running out before 
the pollywog is im its true hunting 
grounds it has been found helpful to 
cool the fiud of large animals 
promptly to about 3440 demos At 
this temperature the sperm remains 
almost dormant. Placed in the body 
of the receptive animal they quickly 
yecover thar activity, i the period 
of storage has not exceeded more 
than q few days a period which varies 
with mdividual species 

AMl of the authorities msist that 


a detailed and thorough study of the 
wenrtal organs of the ammal is an 
essential prelmmary to successful use 
of any of the vaious techmgues of 
artifiaal imsemmation ‘The operator 
should understand not only the struc- 
tura but also the functions of each 
part of the complicated genitala— 
whic!. are far more complex m the 
horse, for example, than im swine, 

The advantages of artificial in- 
esmmation, ss demonstrated m the 
dairy field under proper handling, 
melude, first and foremost, more 
efficient use of the vital potential of 
desirable males On the avelage, 
from 40 to 50 cows may be serviced 
from a smgle ejaculation from the 
pull, Best practice indicates that not 
more than eight to 12 servings can 
ba expected from the stallion, and 
only two to four from the boar, which 
supplies an embarrassment of quantity 
if nat quahty, 

Another advantaxe of artificial m- 
semmation 1s that if mekes possible 
mating of smmals which couldn't 
be bred otherwise because of dif- 
ferance of sze It also has heon used 
successfully to produce hybrids be- 
twean specics which do not volun- 
tarily mate For example, zebroids 
have resulted from crossing of the. 
male zebra with a mate, ond proveny 
have resuited from crossing domestic 
cattle with the zebu and bison 

Hé there have been any efforts to 
bring about new human vanieties 
through similar unnatutal matmgs, 
they haven't becn publicised 

But that this sapdly developing 
branch of the biological science 1s 
poient with posstbilities, of both good 
and evil for the human race is 
searcely to be questioned, 

To what extent it will be used, 
under what conditions, and with what 
results to society, only the futuie can 
show We can only guess whether 
it will produce automatons or super- 
men 
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There are facts pro and con, 
but many Germans believe the 
Buetrer 1s sud ui busuess, 


ALBERT BRANDT 


MANY Gosnsns recently whispered 
to each other, "Have you heard 
the Fuehrer on the radio?” 

Jn fact, a voice has been heard on 
shortwave which, if it 1s not Hitler's 
own, is sn uncanny impersonation. 

And yet the Naz: Puebrer is offi- 
cially dead since April 30, 1945, when. 
allegedly he ond his beloved Eva 
Braun committed smeide am the art 
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still alive? 


shelter of his own Reichrchancellei y, 

Unofficially, however, the intel 
gence officers of the occupation forces 
check on every new rumor that Hitler 
13 sfill alive Was the broadcust the 
veal thing? 

Intelhgence officers questioned some 
Germans on ther “reliably demo- 
cratic” Inst. A few of them bad 
actually heard the broadcast when 

















were toymx with ther short- 
ie sets on a certam Sunday morn- 
At 20 minutes past mudnight 
heard the Naz hymn, Horst 
el Lacd, on the 42 meter band. 
x a few seconds’ silence an u- 
Quncer said, “Achtung! Germans 
erywhere, The Fuchrer is speaking 
you, Notsy your nehbours Heil 
ee” 

‘Then atter a pause "Adolt Hitler” 
ke for about five mimutes He 
ded ims talk with "Deutschland 
ache—Germany awaken” This, 
May remember, has been the 
utionary Nazi slogan wath which 
Hitler clways cut off his harangues, 

A British correspondent heard of 
Je broadeast, He m‘erropated Ge1- 
Tans m all walks of life One out of 
every five, he found, still believes 
that the Fuehrer 1s mm hidmg—pro- 
bably without his moustache A 
former official of the Nazi propaganda 
Momstry hed been certam that the 
*Eiler-1s-not-dead” myth 33 a fake 
But after he heard the mysterious 
Broadesst, he too considered st pos- 
sible that Ebtler steceeded im ticeing 
Berlin when the Russians entered the 
city 
“fm my olficlal capacity,” he said, 
“I had to attend most speeches Hitler 
made It sounded exactly like Hitler, 
I tell you, the voice itself, the pro- 
cmunciation of certain words, his 
famibar hesitency, his smerophone 
mmenner—everything from A to Z eug- 
gested the genume Fuchrer.” 

Be was asked’ "Couldn't it have 
been 2 phonograph record? Many of 
Hitler's speeches have been recorded, 
haven't they ” 
~ ”No, it wes not a phonograph re- 
cord,” answered the former Nazi 
official That recent voice talked 
about affairs which happen to-day or 
have happened yesterday ” He pointed 
out that the Russians bave so far re- 
fused to jom the other powers in 
their insistence that the top-ranking 












war criminal of the world committed 
suicide, In 1945, for mstance, Marshall 
Gregory Zhukov, then commander m 
chief of the Russian forces in Berltn, 
said, "Hitler may be still alive. The 
encumstances of his ‘death’ are very 
qaysterious No posttive proof was 
found. He could well have taken oi 
by special picne at the last moment.” 

In any case, an mereanng number 
of Veye witnesses” have sworn that 
they had actually observed the 
Fuebrer’s dusht from Germany 

On July 3, 1948, Erich Kempka, the 
Fuchrer’s private chauffeur, told the 
International Miltary Tmbuaal in 
Nuremberg that he had seen and 
earried the dend bodies of Hitler and 
Eva Braun m the bunker of the 
Ruchschancellery Kempka was de- 
scribed by the American prosecutor, 
‘Thomas Dodd, as "the only man able 
to say that Hitler was dead” 

‘The former chauffeur declared that 
Hitler and Eva Braun had died be- 
tween 2 and 230 pm on April 30, 
1925, by ther own hand He had 
seen Hitler's corpse, wrapped m a 
blank2t, lowered into a bomb crater, 
soxked with gasolme and burned, 

A few months later former Reichs 
Youth Leader, Arthur Axmann, swore 
that he could end the Hitler myth, 
once and forever 

Aoonann said he saw the dead Nazi 
chief, sitting upright on a divan, 
blood streaming from his right temple 

In 19%, the Britsh Goyornment 
ordered Piofcssor H, R. ‘Trevor-Ropes, 
historian at Oxford University, to m- 
vestigaie all possibilities of Hitler's 
survivel, 

Professor Trevor-Roper eould not 
discover any conclusive proof of the 
Fuehrer’s death, Combing the yard 
of the Chancellery, inch by inch, 
neither the teeth of Hitler with thax 
many gold filhncs could be found, nor 
the jewellery Eva is known to have 
worn And where was Fhiler's faith~ 
ful dog, “Biondi,” wha never moved 
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Tm Califorms, 1 ts illegal ta 
smoke m hed (a Los Angeles 
madistrate having stated that 
he is determined to sentence 
all offenders to two monthe in 


prison without the option) It 


13 also legal for a restaurant 
to put unbroken bottles in the 
Ferhage, restaurants, thero- 
fore, employ a man to break 
all bottles before they are set 
aside, 





a step from his master’s side? What 
the official mvestigator, however, 
established was that Hitler had spoken 
of eadmz his own life Between 
speech and action, however, there 1s 
a notorious difference. 

There you have st, say the pro- 
ponents of the theory of Hitler’s sur- 
vivai There 1s some proof that he 
as dead, but it Is not conclusive. 

Some time ago the German Luft- 
waffe pilot, Captam Peter Baumgart, 
testified that he had piloted Hitler 
and Eva Braun to an afield near 
Copenhagen, Denmerk, where another 
plane wae waiting for them The 
date? He had his logbook to prove 
that 1t was April 30, 1945 

Captain Baumgert’s story got little 
publicity A former Naz tank oifi- 
cer, Arthur Friedrich von Angelotts 
Mackensen, testified before Amencan 
Intelligence officers that on April 30, 
1945, Hatler, Eva Braun and some 
other high Naz. officials left Berlin’s 
Templehof Airfield m several planes 
He had not only seen it with his own 
eyes—but had flown with them to 
Denmerk. Who was the pilot of 
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Hitler’s plane? Captan Peter Baum- 
art, be said, 

Mackensen said: "I am convinced 
that Hitler will reappear on the world 
scene one opportune day in the 
future. 

“I know that Hitler, Martin Bor- 
mann, the deputy Fuehrer, and Eva 
Braun ssfely reached the Tempelhof 
Anfield in tanks. There four Junkers 
and seven Messerschmuidt planes were 
ready to depart at a minute's notice 
Hitler and Eve climbed into ons of 
the Junkers, while Captan Peter 
Baumgart, the pilot, helped to stow 
away their baggage 

~Around 150 other people, mostly 
ugh SS (Bhte Guard) © officers, 
boarded ihe other planes Under 
heavy bomberdment we flew ta 
South Denmark We made a Jand- 
mg on the Damsh Airficld of Ton- 
dern There we all Imed up to say 
farewell to the Feuhrer Adolf Hitler 
made 4 short speech, saying that the 
future would be brighter for the 
Reich later” 

So let us assume, if you like, that 
the world's No 1 Wer Criminal suc- 
ceeded in evading his nemesis. Where 
could he have found a haven? Where 
does he hide? 

The most persistent report 15 that 
Hitler is hiding m Argentina, having 
armved there by seaplane on May 
1, 19% A runner-up 15 that he 
eseaped to South America in a long 
lange submarine the day before the 
Nazi surrender There ere “eye wit- 
nesses” for both versions, 

An Argentme busmess man, Senor 
Carlos Cormenthes of Santiago del 
Estero, swore before western intelli 
gence officers that on the night cf 
May 1, 1945, he saw 2 four-engmed 
German plane Iend on a etrip of land 
near Resistencia on the Argentine- 
Paraguayan frontier. Four men and 
one woman alighted One of them 
positively was Adolf Hitler, moustache 
and all 












u June, 1949, the Austrian police 
id conclusive evidence that high 
officals had fled to Argentina's 
Wines of Patagonia in long ranze 
and established themselvea 

we. But as eerly 2s June, 1045, any 
rgenfine in the stroat could have 
deen asked, "Where 1s Filer?” and 
jout battmg an eyelash he wauld 
“In Patsgoma, of 





Some time ago a British news- 
er brought an interesting report 
from its Buenos Aires correspondent. 
federal police mspector m Pata- 
na had been disntissed after he 
had nobified his supemors that he had 
weason to believe that snportant 
(Nazis had disembarked at San Julun 
on ths Patagonian Coast, He dis- 
Covered that they were harbored on 
the estate owned by 2 German well- 
Imown mm Buenos Aires Germens in 
Uniform there gave the Naz salute 
and everythmz was conducted as if 
they were within the Third Reich 
in the Soviet Zone of Germany 
people whisper from man to man 
another lagend. Hitler 1s alive, they 
fay. He is in Russian hands and wil) 
be used by the Reds m an emergency 
Nonsense? Not if you beheve one 
» America's best-known former FBI 
men, Leon G. Turrou, This old hand 
im investigefing subversive activities 
fs certain that Hhtler is kept a pri- 
goner by Stalin. 
In his recent book, "Where My 
Shadow Falls," Leon G, Turrou offers 
his explanation of Russian refusal to 
‘ta-operata with the CROWCASS 
(The Central Registry of War 
Crimmals and Sccurty Suspects”) 
ince March, 1916 in Betlin, the ex- 
-man met 2 senior officer of tha 
Army, Lt.-Col. Vassthevsky, The 
netican mvestigator mentioned that 
itler had evaded trial by suicids, 
Russian smiled at this remark, 
When Turrou stated that in spite of 
thorough mvestigation no trace of 

























Hitler's body had been found, the 
Russian burst into shrill Jeughter. 

Yes, Russia hides many a secret) 
he said “One day the world will 
get an clectrie shock.” 

‘These ere the facts pron and con 
Is Hitler still alive? That is any- 
body's guess! 
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THE END OF 


Does a fish dict really improve tha 
brain? 

No The averaye man 1s just wast 
mg kus time yorsine his system with 
fish, because the brat 1s fully de- 
veloped at the are of six. According 
to Dr Thomen of New York Univer- 
sity, the superstition «rose about 
1850 Chemists then found that the 
brain contamed a food deal of phos- 
phorous A German named Bucher 
announced that without phosphorous 
there could be no thouyht Some 
fime later, Lows Acanst, Piofessur 
af Natural History at Harvard, heard 
that fisb are rich in phosphorous and 
concluded that fish were, therefare, 
good for the bram Hence the popu- 
lar mistake 


Shauld a live rabint be lifted hy tts 
ears? 

Not af you can avaid it Though 
many people think that the proper 
way to handle rabbits 1s to ixft them 
by the cars, naturalists say that this 
15 a cruel prachee because the ears 
of a rabbit are very sensitive. The 
best way to lift a rabbit 1s to grasp 
the loose skin above the shoulders 
with one hand and to support the 
under-part of the kody wilh the 
other. When rabbits are hited m 
this way they generally do not 
struggle, as they do when lifted by 
the ears or lexs The danger of m- 
jurmg rabbits by hfting them by their 
ears or lees increases ag they grow 
alder and heavier. 
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Is there a country called San Salva- 
dor? 

No. El Salvador (or simply Salva- 
dor) 1s the correct name of the 
Central American republic, whith 15 
the smallesi (and most densely popu- 
lated) country on the maminnd of 
the Americas It is a common mis- 
take to call the couniry San Salvu- 
dor, owmg fo confusian with tne 
name of its capital Republica de el 
Salvador 1s the official name of the 
republe m Spanish 2] Salvador 
means ’The Saviour” and was the 
name sven to the region by its con- 
queror, Pedro de Alvarado, a Span- 
aard 


What is « human bedy worth? 

About ten shillings It has been 
estimated that if the chemical cle~ 
ments composinyy an average human 
body were iolated and sold at com- 
mercial prices, 1t would be worth 
about that sum. Two-thuds or moe 
of the body 15 composed of oxyzen 
end hydroven im the form of wate: 
Eiements composmg the human hody 
cccur m the followimg percentages 
oxygen, 65, carbon, 19, hydrogen, i0; 
nitrogen, 3, calerum, 15, phosphorous, 
%, potassium, 0.35, sulphur, 0.25; sod- 
fur, 015 chlorine, 015, magnesium, 
005, iron, 0004, end iodire, 0.0004. 
Besides these clements, the normal 
body also contains mmute quant!- 
ties of fluorme end siheon and, per- 
haps, manganese, zine, copper, alu- 
minium and cobalt. 




















They manage these things bettar In 
Fronce. however you core to fook at 
it and here are two sides to tha 
some question Who is she... fovely 
Nathalie Nottier, whose oddress ts Poris. 
On tha left, you see her as she appears 
an her fotest ploy “It Tokes Two to Moke 
0 Morriage” . and, if you ask us, 
that’s quite sufficient On the right, 
she gives her own version of Morlene 
Diatneh Which Is time for fa Dietrich 
to took for her Jourels, so to speak 
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At least, you must admit thot she’s preturesque os Anotole on the right 


seems only too eager to endorse If you're talking about pin-up girls—or 
bays—then you must adrnit she hos hers in the nicest surroundings 
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But when it comes to decorotion, Yvonne Menard likes to leave a lasting 
Impression The lucky cartoonist is one of France's leoding carcoturists 
ean Effei 
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‘There's no better place than the old 
United States for seliny a yold-brick 
or any of its many phoney equivalents 


NO. country m the world has 
cooked up as meny ways to make 
moncy as America, but the “Crazy 
Man of 420d Street” has onjnated 
one of the most orisinal—and profit 
able ways—to turn a quick buck, 
“Crazy Man” goes into his act in 
the evenme, when the famous strect 
13 packed wath people and ablaze 
with gaudy neon He stagyers along 
m a pretence of dronkenness; but 
unlike other drunks—he clutches 
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(footpath and fesds the fire wath 
More crumpled bills! 

this time there may ba any~ 
up to a hundred people watch« 
and wondermg, Suddenly tha 
unk” strahtens up and produces 
wad of currency from his 





lure you are, folks! I fooled you, 
d you can fool your friends! Get 
«+ genuine imtation ten- 
and only twenty-five 


w only 2 quarter! 
dollar's worth?” 
Phere is a murmur of Jaughier , . 
soon the quarters, halves snd 
sare pourmg into the “Crazy 
le” pockets m exchange for 


‘Who'll haye the 


y America at one dollar for fifty 
dollar” bills. 

Ut 1s a clever act—and profitable— 
at may soon ond because the 
erie Federal Treasury mtends 
prohibit the production of the 


Belweve it or not, but some people 
ve actually passed the yoke notes 
n shops! 
Another screwball sales ax com- 
non m the cheaper movie, burlesque 
id vaudeville shows of America 18 
otked by fast-talkmg and quite un. 
nfubited characters duimz the in- 
ervais between shows 
Tmmedistely the hghts #o on, two 
en stand at the front of the stalls 
"Here you are, ents, the preatest 
man aver offered m an American 
eatrel A solid simulxied three- 
eee pen and pencil set with a hyysh- 
matching ballpomt pen given 
for nothing! These sets are packed 
In a handsome box, and the price 
atked on the packaxe is seven dol- 
and fifty cents But by arranse- 
ment vath the makers we are giving 
hese rcts away, Yessir, GIVING 
them sway! We're not selliny these 
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a fistful of ien-dollar bills in each 
hand . which 1s enough to attract 
anyone's attention, let alone Ameri- 
cans. 

As the character leans drunkenly 
against ¢ buildmg, still wavmg his 
mass of money, the mevitable crowd 
collects 

Then comes an excited vasp, The 
man has struck a match and Is actu- 
ally burning a ten-dollar bill! Worse 
still, he drops the burning bill to 













fin sets, but we ARE selling a 
untque novelty. Taka a look at this! 
Pass it around! A tiny plastic cam~ 
era, small enough for the vest pocket, 
but the picture is already taken! 
Tast look throush the viewfinder, and 
what do you see? A lovely lady, n 
full color! Now tum the wmdow 

and she undresses and dees a 
Charleston!” 

“A full stnptease m = vest pocket, 
gents, and the price {s only one small 
dollar’ AND wath each stp camera 
we GIVE this fine pen set absolutely 
free, just for the adveriisement! Now, 
rents, who'll be ihe first Thank 
you, si” 

At exch interval the spielers sell 
at least thirty of ils gunk. It looks 
Tike 2 big bargam .. and sure 
enough, the price of §750 18 on a gold 
seal on the gaudy box The litle 
gamela may be just trash, but most 
buyers think they have 9 bargain 

Pick up a copy of “Billboard,” the 
famous marwane of the American 
theshe and carmval world, and look 
at some of the advertisements aumed 
at just such men as the theatre 
spielers 

The pen and pener) sets are marked 
there, the price IS §750 = dozen 
seis! ‘The little cameras are there, 
too, at $420 a dozen ten cents 
each! 

Therefore for about seventy-three 
cents, the spicler has both pens and 
camera, and makes a profit of about 
twenty-seven cents. Not bad! No 
maiter m what lengusye you happen 
to say it, 

In striptease shows, *purlic” maga~ 
zmes—tony outdated—sre sold for 
twenty-five cents, with a “free” set 
of pictures of the performers at the 
theatre. The magazines are bought 
from the publishers for about two 
cents a copy, and the pictures are 
only bad halftones on cheap paper, 
‘The profit is even greater than that 
made on the pen sets 
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RARE RULINGS.—The law, they 
say, broadens down from precedent to 
precedent, Here are a few of the 
latest precedents () The Town Coun. 
cil, Hizh Wycombe, England. “Cows 
are not conduetve to ideal courting 
eonditions and must be kept off the 
town’s courtins grounds, (2) Beckley, 
West Viremia (US.A) “A school 
amaster has the wiht to whip children 
who stop on ther way to sthool ta 
eat eschallottes and then come into 
the classroom smellmg like wild 
omons"; (3) State Supreme Court 
Jude Gustice Ferdmand Pecora), 
New York City “A husband who 
never notices the scars on his wife's 
body 1s not a real husband * 


CAR RACKET.—Ted Nader, of Wil- 
hamstown, West Virrama (U.S.A), 2 
minus 1500 dollars because he was in 
a hurry to buy a new car A, fellow. 
employee at the foundry where Nader 
worked declared that he ad “con- 
nections” and could xet a new car 
with a week, All Nader had to do 
was to pay fum 1500 dollars in ad- 
vance so that the “connections” could 
swing the deal, Nader had known 
his fcllow-workmsn for several years. 
and paid up promptly, Deltvery was 
promised within six days Unfor- 
tunately, pollee broke up the xacket 
two days after Nader paid his deposit. 
Fifty citizens Gncludmg 20 from the 
factory where Nader worked) had 
been swindled. A gang of four made 
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a clean get-away with 100,000 dollars 
Footnote The worker who accepted 
the deposits was mmocent and acted 
am good faith ‘The racketoers had 
promused him two per cent. commis- 
sion on every deal he closed. Evan 
the cars delivered as bait were a zyp 
The police learned that they had al- 
ready been heavily mortgayed to 
finance compsnies. 


SKELETON ASSASSENS.—None of 
the guests at a masked ball held in 
1844 in honor of Colonel Rodolfo 
Loaiza, Governor of the State of Sin- 
aloa, Mexteo, daneed more cauly thas 
four ceballeros wearmg skeleton 
costumes and death's head masks~ 
and no one was more dashme with 
the senorias Their macabie cos- 
tumes put tham in the spothcht and 
they revelled m xt until midnight, 
Then, mm full view of the patherung, 
they approached the ruest of honar, 
bowed to his companion, Senora de 
Michel, and announced, “Even the 
Evil One sends you = gallant message, 
Senora!” Drawing thei pistols, they 
then shot Loaiza dead and, fighting 
then way through a police cordon, 
vanished without trace 

DE-BAGGED.—When Fred Zale- 
pansl, Chicago truck driver, caught 
a burglar m his room, he made the 
miruder take off his pents; go next 
door without them, and call for the 
police to come round and collect him 
Which they did, 











a knife for the 


Fis honour was at stake and the stain could be 
wiped away only in the crim manner of his race 


HENRY B WRIGHT @ FICTION 





ASMAT ALE warted at the well 
Yusuf would be there soon 

Hasmat's mahogany-brown face was 
set Hs burning black eyes stared 
vacantly at the short sapling “dhanda"™ 
he held in his left hand, 

He would have to ba very careful 
and strike just hard anough to stun 
and avoid Inling 

He walked over to the tamarmd 
tree and sank his wide-bladed cane- 
Jenfs deep mto 2 dead stump of 
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branch, threw the “dhanda’ to tha 
fround, together with a small coil of 
rope he carried over his arm; and, 
after one keen glance towards the 
well-worn track where it straddled 
the nearby vidve, squatted on his 
heels 

He broke off a twig from a lantena 
bush beside him and chewed the 
frayed end slowly 

“And so do all things return,” be 
a softly to himself “As Allah 
wills" 














He let Ins thoughts wander back 
over the years to the day when, in 
his quest for weter, he had dug the 
well here He remembered how 
proud he had been when he had 
shown the well to Hasizan, his girl 
wife, and how her eyes had opened 
wide in amazement 

He sighed deeply as he remembered 
us hopes for a laree family Truly 
ils seed had not found m her fertile 
soil 

Hasmat Ali sighed again. “So be 
it—Allsh is all-wise," he muttered 
Lookimg up, he saw the man Yusuf 







“Where wert thou after moons? 
me?’ Hasmit Ah was asking 


approachmg the well Yusuf drew 
closer and cried tm stecting, "Salam 
walekuum " 

“Walekuum Sslanm," Ali answered 
mising #0 his fect “What news?" 

“Today we becin to cut Kennedy 
sahib'a number five field Rhamat 
An had if from Hamf Sanhadar yes- 
terday afternoon,” answered Yusuf 
He squatted on his hecls ag Hasmat 
Ah had done, 

“And where didst thou speak with 
Rhamat?" Hacmat mquied softly 

“I visited with bim last might 
before monset," repled the other 
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SOME 
SMALL CONSOLATION FOR 
SCHOLARS WHOSE 
HOLIDAYS ARE ENDING 


Latin is @ dead tongue 


(deod as deod con be} 
First rt killed the Romons — 
Now it’s killing me 


—JAY-PAY 


"He and the others from th 
ment eall for tus at sux of the cet’ 
Hasmat Ak, sraspmg the piece of 
Sepline1n bis hand, stepped to Yusut's 
ie 
“Tell me, what wood is this?” 
Yusuf eleneed at i Guave,” “he 
stated flatly, "Didst thou think to 
foo) me by bechng 
wmat brourht the "“dhanda” 
and down in a switt loopiny are that 
ended ma deud thud on the squat- 
tig man's bead. Yusuf collapsed 
slowly onto his face, 
Hasmat Al dropped to hi 
and pressed an car to his viene 
chest. ‘The heart-bent he heard was 
strong and steady. He rose hursfedly 
and, seming hold of one lunp wet 
dreczed the body, face down as it Ioy” 
to the temannd tree, a 
Tt was no easy task to 1 
unconscious form Inte ty mathe 
Posttion against the trunk; but in his 
urgency he did xt quickly ‘Tearme 
the soiled white sutuna breeches from 
the lean chunks, he used them to 
bandage the saggmz head securely to 
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the tree He drew a bucket of 
7 water 
from the well and saused the Paked 
figure, then squatted where, without 
turnme his head, he eould watch both 
hus victim and the path to the well 
Yusuf's bady twisted. Hs eyes 
rolled in agony. 
The whisper that reached Hasmat's 
ears was husky with pam 
"Bhath — Bhar — Bharh — Amarh 
Bharb!” He kept calling for his 
father unt] Hasmat Alt spoke in 
loud clear voice, 
"Where wert thou after 
pig?” he demanded, a” 
Yusuf's mouth strove yanly to 
form worde ‘Then, defented at last, 
it sagved agape 
“Answe1 me, filth, thy tame 
shot” Hasmat earn an 
Words tumbled from the pnioned 
man’s lips 
"I slept, Hasmat Ah Geet dept 
before moonset—I swear it, Hasmat 
Au Gee—hy all things holy I swear 
ok 
Hasmat Ali's voice was deedly with 
hate "Thou lying son of a pigl Was 
1¢ thy spunt, then, that walked m my 
sugar cane?” he’ smd 
"Mercy! Mercy! Have mere 
y on 
thy fiend, Hasmat Ali Gee—for the 
love of Allah, bave mercy on me! 
Twas not of my domg—my choice, 1 
swear it, Merey, O Great Ali” 
the wretched man’s voice tore te a 
wail as Hasmat Ah rose to his feet. 
"Defilmg swine! Call on Allsh for 
mercy, I have none for pigs!” He 
spat full mto bis vietim’s face 
ae plucked his cene-knife from the 
stump, snd with practused fir 
: ers 
performed on Yusuf an operation he 
had often done on his own and lus 
neighbour's young bulls before break. 
ing them to the plough He was dis. 
appointed when the howls stopped 
sbruptly as the wretched man fainted, 
but he completed the thins swiftly” 











diul of the short time left hymn, 
went on to 1emave both cars, eut- 
them aif close to the head. 
drew a second bueket of water 
threw it mto the wreteb’s face 
while he awaited results, he 
J and sharpened a short piece of 
fana branch After a brief wat 
ew impatient, aud without show- 
any visible qualm at the hoiror 
ts aet lifted one cychd and 
bed the pomted stiek @cep into 
bloodshat eye 
the naked creature wailed a 
ering scream of anguish, 
am hus torturer moyed, plunemg 
pointed stick deep tmto Yusuf's 
er eye. The seieaminy rose to an 
splits erescendo 
Hasmat Ah gazed at the writhme, 
Suhlated figure Then in a voice 
ardly above a whisper he called 
“And may the curse of Allah re- 
am with thy spitt for all eternity!” 
‘He turned on his heel and followed 
the path that led to his bome 

Smoke seeped lazily through the 
miec-straw thatch of Ins kntehen as 
smat walked to the lean-~to that 
housed his agricultural tools He 
chose a coil of new manila rope and 
took a file from its cleft in a wall 
post He walked ta the open-walled 
tice hut, bung the rope on a pro- 
trudmg beam, and seated lumscli 
eross-lezged on the smooth dung end 
clay floor He bean to file the 
already sharp cdze of lus kmife, test~ 
me the keenness now and again with 
Jus thumb He waited, eyes straymy 
restlessly ip the Intchen doorway. 
He watcbed Hanzan come through 
the entranee 

Her sam had fallen away from her 
head, revealing her jet black har 
and slender throat with iis neeklace 
of lamked sovereigns 

"Salaam walekuum, Ab,” she bid 
him, placmg “chupaties,” savoury 
eurry snd goat's milk on the ffoo 



























before him ‘Be pleased to eat’ 

Hasmat igpoied the greeting, feast- 
mg his eyes mstead on the full, 
pomted breasts her unfastened bodice 
ievealed as she bent forward He 
noticed a tricklet of perspiration 
wendmg its way between them 
Hasmat All yazed sombrely at his 
wife, follawmg the limes of her body 
fiom her head to her fect 
“Raise thy head and jook at me, 
Harizan,’ he said tenderly 
She obeyed slowly but her eyes 
would not mect his Hasmat admured 
the beauty of the face before him, 
For long minutes he watehed her 
Then m the distance be heard a 
clamaur of voices 
Hasan heard it also, for she 
lacked up at him fearfully and said. 

*Thy food grows eold, Ah, and thy 
fellow cutters approach” 

He looked at hei sadly 

"Where i go theie is no need for 
food How didst thou know the 
athers would cali for me, Hasizan?” 
he added gently 

She remained silent, but 
shoulders begen to shudder 

He rose, grasping the knife firmly 

“Farcwell, ch thou whappy 
woman” he whispered. 

He reached out end cently lifted 
from her back the blaek and shiny 
plats, winding them sround hus hand 
as he raised them elear of her dusky 
neck Hu staoped and pressed Ins 
lips to the bowed head Then, 
sbaihienmg quickly, he raised hus 
Knife and slashed 

He stared vacantly at the headless 
body st his feet, bis limp fingers 
Slowly releasing their burden Be- 
cause he saw not through the tears 
that flooded ms eyes, ha groped 
blindly for the 1ope 

He stargered unseeme towards the 
Jack-fruit tree, his fingers feverishly 
tying a slip-knot in the rope 

“As Allah wills,” he gesped 
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her 


desert 
Patrol 


The sergeant with a frouch 4, 
a rookie cons able on 4 desert 


a killer 


JAMES PRESTON @ FICTION 


A sudden bullet came to wang 
splinters from the rock ait 
made him jerk instinetivel; 


Tt! two men rode over the hill 
and down imto the valley where 
the ruins of the tent sill smouldered 


Silently they looked down at the 


huddled form of the old prospector 


Sergeant Brough, tough as an 
Honbark and simost as vecathered, 
Jerked savagely at the brim of hue 
hat and swung trom his saddle 

“We'll bury ths poor devil and 
camp here," he sad 
Constable Maclean jerked up his 
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but was le north or west? 


as leading 
chase for 


head and looked 2t the 
= puzzled frown 
Brough ifted 
glanced up 
constable * 
“But there's two hous of daylight 
an 
“Two and 2 half to be 
Maclean felt his face 
and swung stiff: 
The 
tum on 


other with 
“Camp?* he said, 
his cychrows and 
“That's what I said, 


precise,” 
begin to burn 
ly to the ground, 
following mornmg Brough had 
tt of hus blankets before day- 


hreak ‘The bitterness of the eee 
might still renkled in Maclean aad 
he jerked xt the girth savagely, ex 
ing his horse to draw away. 
Brough sad: “Take it easy, con- 


a his 

le" and Maclean presse: 

Betier agamst the horse and a 
With the sunrise they mov 

‘of the valley, Brough Jace 
Brough stil} sat straisht ant a 

m his saddle Dust and ee a 

fijes and the rancid smell of hor 






sweat didn't seem to SoA 2 
was always there just shead, a damn 
food sergeant. There was 00 4 
be knew his job Under sree 
cmcumstances Maclean could oe 
liked Im As it was, he 
man, 

De er iba back at sen 
Maciean had been there only # week 
when the ea ba cae 

told them of the . 
wR, Brom wit U beat, this a the wark 
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Query from the United States. 


1 fist met m Sydne: 
-y whi 
™Me on the face, ak =e 


: 
This concern= my wife, 

AG Gnome mae 

: kicked me m the shins, then 

wn the stows, after that, she 

house, came back, called the 











kr the ae, to ® neighbour's 
ice, and threw the latehen cl aumi 

Bee dl : lock at me, she 2 

pect at me, locked me out of the house, See ane 
peny, and filed suxt for divorce Do y oe 

ree eee 0 you think she still 


of Lanixan," he told them “I bes 


rere “te ee T want you a ne Bee ii 
im back" a 
es "What mskes you thn 
om = wise to send this way?" he a a aN 
ore _Maslean ath me, sir? Eangh maid Ape 
eM a f 7 
The Inspector smiled thinly =" es vod _ 
meee ‘He Maclesn looked pr: 
perience rergeant I couldn't Sea ee a 


think a ef cia 
ae of any better man to teach west." peo eevee 


Maclean had sansed 
ed the fry 
een the two older cae Re aaTee 
; : 
Renae that Browsh af he did head west?" 
eC 1 bei ; 
cont GREE artival heme Watching th 
Soe ei ee eet from the ae Been cat 
Reni. a ae ate and “History would repeat ea cas 
pated cliand ide him “if stable I would be demoted fi Qen 
ges wee » ,constskla which obeying sn order from the Inspeate es 
Te Rees BO . he asked Late in the areca a oy 
eee & loon they came to 
eee a , aware a soakage 1a a 
ee eee enn, but keepmig For some. Seana aioe 
: it lookin; 
ee arene. a at the sround, re . 
vie ou he ssid teow fokani in every sa ah Dhan Te 
‘ough = afted y rah aerate na 
ee shoulders ‘ex vath the budle inoped one ae 
coe Team, Waving the flies from his fase, he 
"Y came here to len i ne 
Se . Jearn,” Maclean See thet rocky 
"You will," Broy, ae 
MH wh sud “A m: 
never stops Jearnmy in th, 8 bee got es 
ve r eyes and l- 
thats of he's iillng to eae Ot : 


Maclean did not reply, He caught 
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"While we head 
what's worrymy Suen id 


Nettled Maclean sad “But what 


cuterop dead 


“I wouldn't be i 
oe suprised if Lem- 




















clean almost dropped ns saddle 1eared ond s numbing pain enveloped 
tite "Then why don't we 20 his left leg as 1t was crushed agamst 
I don't tderstand” the rock He hit the ground with 
magh glanced over Ins shoulder 9 Jar that ought a grunt of pain, 
eet of things you don't 124 horse went gallopmy back the 
Metond” he smd. vay had come Through the 
at slumamering pam mist before hus eyes 
aa that he saw min step from some rocks 
Be ie eacay analifomncd | umeegeoee snd Standen sheding 
Tene eee cect iber- meget ele ae 
« Serie ar, geuge OS SR ee nfie up 
Maclesn rolled to the teht, takine 
jouch sfrad of hin? Msclean was 1,5 rie with hum and the shot missed 
eee when he rolled 5° threw a shot m reply and cawled 
ee ae ito the shelier of the rocks 
Et wes after tmdmuht when Brough "Tn the mfsty of fhe rocks he wiped 
fke tam He bad the bridle of his gic syoat from hus face 
(died horse looped over his arm eet icra! the mani calle 
“fm come to take a look around, ‘You can start saym' your prayers * 
he said “[ want you to Maclean carefully lined his sights 
on the hat showing above the 1ocks 
Maclean rolled out of lug blankets and fired. A mockmg Jaurh was his 
fand stood up “In the midéle of the answer and he swore softly, knowsnt 
might” he said that he had been tricked 
"Ie will be daylizht by the time ‘You fool," the voice came agai 
‘T cet where Im coins" “You don't think you can beat Steve 
wand while I'm weitng snd you're Langan m his own country, do you?” 
ding around the country, who's co- "Im ome to have a damn yood 
my after Lanigan”" try," Maclean told huts 
MEeave the worrying to me, con- Maclean shifted hhis posrlion to ease 
stable, ond yust chey olders,” Brouch his leg and a bullet chipped the rock 
sad. ‘Mace could not see his face by Ins head He ducked quickly 
ts he awong mio the saddle, but he Lanugan was na fool with a nile 
fensed the sneer im the older man's While he stayed where he was Lam- 
voice yan coulds't rush him But be had 
‘Hie watched the sergeant 1ade mto no water «nd the sun was hot It he 
the mght, then propped his back passed out 
agamst u tree and ht a cignrette He tried to put these thoughts from 


‘When daylyht came he saddled his him, but they persisted How long 
borse could he last without water? And 


"An hour Teter Maclean rode up to when the sergeant came back, would 
the rocks He canied his rifle across he Inow wherc to find him? 
tus saddle and his «yee moved rest- Watchmr mtently he saw Langan 
lessly from side to side, watching for peer cautiously atound the base of 
the slightest movement a jacged splinter of rock He fired 

‘Alert as be. was, the bullet that @nd sew the face disappesr quickly 
Maigea (apnters Tong meek tar mee econ = teRly E Lee 
Pevaide Guide him jevlbece ane mrersene ne ‘had get fanless wath 


Ghhctively, His 1ifia slipped and he Hat shot 
taade @ grab for at, then lus horse "Better clear out before they catch 
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BRIDGE SCORE 
Her husband handles finance? 
Quite ably, | expect 


At, least in his advances 
He's certainly direct 


Your hushond likes the races? 


hy now you‘re getting worm 
Just put hit through his 
Paces — 
He surely knows his form! 


— ERICA PARKER 





Maclean moved uncomforiahly "I 
wanted to see if you were mght about 
Lanusan bemg here” 

Brouzh's ips moved in what could 
have been a smile He nodded “I 
did the same thing meny years ayou 
that's why T'm still 2 sergeant” 

"With & grudge," Meclean said 

(With @ grudge,’ Brough icpented, 
“The Inspector never let me forzet 
it You wouldn't know about thet” 

"Where did you yo last night? 
Maclean asked abrupily 

Brourh looked out over the shim- 
mering desert and when he rephed 
his voice was low 

"Many years ago,’ he sad, "t dis. 
obeyed en oder, and made a mis. 
lake The Inspector was might and 
1 was wrong I didn't want to do 
the same thing again’ 

"But you knew Lonigan would be 
here " 

"Yes. It's the only water for the 
next Sfty miles I suessed he would 
be ebout here, but I wanted to make 
sure This mornme I took = look 
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for his tracks further on and whey 
T got back you were pone" 

"So you headed fo. heie? 

“Not at once I wasn't sure if you 
had come on. Then I sew the sun 
on your rifle” 

Maclean smiled wanly = “Not my 
tifle,” he said "It must have heen 
that tin Pye been out ta it for 
few hours" 

The serfeant turned te look at the 
im ginting among the rocks Lan 
en dived for his mfle lie hand 
cuifed wrists slowed him a little, but 
he erught it up ana fired from the 
hi Brouch strazhtened as thouch 
Putehed herd) in the back’ and 
slumped down = Lamgan  gwuns 
round, but Maclean fired from where 
he lay and his bullet plouhed into 
Lanigan's chest He coughed and 
went down 

Maclesn climbed to his feet and 
Hapedl over to Brough A red stam 
Spread quickly across the sergeant's 
sort front as Maclean turned him 
over Brough's lps moved 

"See what I mean about learning?’ 
he end He coughed and blood spnt- 
tered his shirt front 

“TIL Het you bau to eamp,” Maclean 
said 

Brough shook his hend. “No use," 
he whispered 'Don't forget to tell 
the Inspector he headed west" 

But he didn’ 

Doesn't matter 
west” 

Maclean covered the lean old face 
leverently 

As he caucht the sergeant's horse 
and climbed shifly into the saddle 
bis lips set giumly When he got 
back he would tell the Inspector that 
Lanigan had gone north, not weet 
The Inspector wouldn't like that, but 
Maclean was looking forwaid to tell 
ime his fether what a stubborn old 
fool he had been, 





Inspector said 





fa 
e my husband! 

“ 3 1 thought it was 
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Vel we marry them 


Ry CINICAL CIBSON 










she hed seen ali the 
shorts of the first show 

she didn't fike the second 
festure st the next she 
lenthed the star in the fllm 
ef the next theatre 

then you struck » show with 
just the films she wonted 
to seo by thet time oi 
a shows had sold owt, , , 
end you know 

brothor . ee 
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You hed 0 Christmos beetie 
she wentod it — . o feiss for 
the beetle She got the hectic 
+ yeu collected a smock on 
fhe cor ond crept oround for 
weeks dodging the riboid re- 
morks of the schol kids who 
had if sfrolakt from her thot 
you hod tried te kiss her 


you make arrongements 
coll upon her one evening 
W orrlve . . she hos left © 
ge to wait os sho hod to 
out for 6 moment. you 
nd the rest ef the evening 
to Aunt Fonny as she 
story of her fornily’s 

lous complaints, ete. . the 
phone rings. you need not 
wolt as the menoce hos decided 
fa spand the night with o girl 
frend 
























1. + you went te o cock 
toil porty given hy your 
hos... shq tries to “get 
off” with the host. . , 
insults the hostess ,. 
fats into the fish pond 
<3 pan arrives home 
she sponds whot’s left of 
the night bowling you 
out tor moking en ex. 
fibltlon of yourself. 




























you came home with © 
filock sye camer! in honest hon~ 
erable comhot «she gave you 
© long lecture dealing with the 
evils of physicol vlolonce 

then whecked the hide off you 
jest ta teach you 9 lessen 
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STRANGER 


RICH ON RABETE—A ieg-and 
hone merchant m Portsmouth (Eng~ 
land) found that rabbit slins were 
fetehme good piices He decided 
lo go all-out for the busmess while 
the market was soanmg He em. 
ployed a team of men to go from 
house to house asking for skins 
He also bought a motor-lorry and 
tock lus booty up to London once 
a week, He came back with the 
cash, Soon be had 2 lerger staff, 
More lormes and was aking several 
trips to London cach weck He not 
So long aro sold Ing business for 
R peak price and died, leaving 
£120,000 


RETORT COURTEOUS—The pri- 
son in Seville (Spam) is so ram. 
shaekle that escape is easy Re. 
cently severel of the mmates de- 
Patted without warning The gov- 
€mo1 Was not dismayed, He morely 
inserted = notice m the local news~ 
Peper, becsing his ex-prisoners to re- 
turn The eseapecs rephed through 
the same medium, offermg to return 
uf the entering was improved 


MINER’S MONEY —Arnvmg for 
work at the pit-head in « £1000 
saloon car comes thirty-three-year 
old Edwm Midgley a mmei at South 
Kuby colliery (Englend) A year 
ago, Mr Midgley won £16,000 m a 
football pool, but after a long 
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hohday he found he was get 
tme bored with domg nothing So 
he became a muner once more, "I've 
slways been a collier and always will 
" states Mr Midgley Grho is the 
father of four children) "Besides Y 
want to keep my money for s ramy 
day" 


MOUSE MAGICIAN —Mr C W § 
Taneock of London (England) clams 
that he has a smang mouse “Tt 
churups” he says, ‘and sings Itke 
a bird, Usually it is out of sight 
(apparently im the walls), but im 
Giiferent perts of the house at dif. 
ferent times Onee I tracked it down 
and watched it for = moment Jt 
Sit mA eorner, amvenne all over 
lke a wood-warbler in full song as 
it chirped and trilied without pause 
Then I moved and it vanished" 





ROBOT BRAIN—Amenean Airhnes 
have contracted for a giant mech. 
ameal Bram to stresmlme ticket. 
selling) The machine (being built by 
the Teleregister Corporation of New 
York) will Keep a runnmg mvyentoiy 
of available space on all flights ont 
of New York and connecting dights 
ss well It promises to reduce ticket. 
sellnz costs by about 65 per cent. 
and speed up the process Tt may 
be the forerunner of <utomatie 
machmes hat will handle mnventory 
Problems for many husmesses, 





“1 thought T mi it as well come oe messed up— 
* Lilways leave that way’ 
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bed every kind of nightmere in the stud-book | . 
am ie _little pink elephant job night along 
fo _losing+your-pants-in-the-middle-cf-o-peak> 
hour-crowd At the moment, he seems to be 
having snake-trouble for which there’s no use 
blaming the bar-tender . he’s packed up and 
gone home But worse is still to come 
52 CAYALCADE Jonuary, 1951 





3 or aren't they? Well, 
you'd Better cansult Broodwoy comedian Red Mar. 
shall ¢bout thot Marshall claims thet he has 






She may be the cream in his caffce, the minx, but why the heck daes she 
sprout ¢ beard like that? It's enaugh ta put ony man an the waggon 
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THAT TIRED FEELING . . 

If you're feeling over-tned, you can 
put it down to one of thirteen ceuses 
() working when you are suffering 
from illness, (2) playing when you 
Should be resting, (3) auditory fatizuc 
brought about by noise, (4) optical 
fatigue, due to over-use of the eyes, 
(5) xeneral physical fatizue 2s the 
Tesult of hard work or loss of slecp, 
(6) working in bad an, (7) too much 
aleshol or tobacco, (#) fatyeue from 
faulty diet, (9) chrome carbon-mon- 
oxide poisoning from drivme a car 
with a faulty exhaust, (0) run-down 
state during recovery from ifections, 
1) repercussions from depressions 
and wats, (12) mfections of the tect, 
tonsils and sinuses, and (13) fatigue 
resulting from incompatibihty an 
marriage 


EYES RIGHT . 

The whites” of your cyes should 
be 2 famt, glossy blue, shining with 
fhe liquid gloss formed by the na‘- 
ural ols Your eyes require two 
hours more rest than your system 
needs sleep If you usually sleep 
seven hours, you must give your eyes 
an extra two hours rest duime the 
day Do this, and you won't ned 
ta womy about fine work or constant 
reading rummg your sight Keep 
your eyes clean with regular eye- 
buths—a separate bath for cach cye, 


Abva-a--a-h, what a break! 
She’s glorious. she's gorgeous 
do obout tt? 
and foot 


The beards gone but what's the use? 
and she’s willing — But what can Marshol! 
What could you do if you suddenly found yourself tied hand 
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BETTER HEALTH 






as mfammation or imfection spreads 
quickly Simplest eye exercise 1s to 
blink repeatedly Whenever you 
think of it, have a blmking period 
Tt sets everythmg round the eyes 
working properly agam 


EXERCISE YOUR HEART... 

Complete mactivity is dangerous 
for  heart-patient, declares Dr 
Walham G Leamen, a Philadelphia 
(US) cardiologist Dr Leamen says 
that = heart-patient, urged “to take 
xt eusy,” may quit his job, be num- 
hered amony the unemployed fot 
years and die at an carly age It 
has been shown that over 1 per cent 
of patients xttending heart clinics 
can perform useful and productve 
work snd support ther famthes 
Similar views have been expressed 
by Dr Wiliam D. Stroud, professor 
of cardiology xt the University of 
Pennsylyanm He explained that 
nature has a way of opening up de- 
tour blood roads when certamn 
arterias become clogged and 0 
jonzer supply the aes of the heart- 
muscla with blood. Moreover, mod- 
em science has the treatment of 
heart disense well m tts grip and 
new drugs are proving extra-efficient 
an checking its reveyes What was 
once refarded as a deadly menace 
as now known to be 2 disease whic 
ean be mastered 
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the Spaurcing of Del 


J W HEMING 





WN New York was once a 
bubbhng with vice and mayhem 
which they called Hells Kitchen 
Everybody knows that—but how and 


cauldron 


where and when? And also why? 
With a few who’s whos 

Hell’, Kitchen lested 2 long time— 
about = century too long It hegan 
carly m the mmneteenth century and 
was not cleaned out until m 1938 
Toover’s G-boys, working with squads 
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From woodland beauty grew one 
of America’s vilest haunts of 
naked vice and bsutal ertme 


of New Yorke police, ran a vacuum 
over it, 

Tf you had been lookmg for the 
site of Hell's Kitchen about the 
becinnme of the nmeteanth century 
{which was before rt existed) you 
would have walled down what is 
now Thirty-ninth Street then only 
3 woodland path, 1unnmg towerds 
the Hudson River on the West Side 
of New York There wete trees—yes, 






s with birds in them 
1b gaol-hirds exther. 
This was the Aspinwall Estate, 
hing from what are now Fuftieth 
street to Twenty-ninth Street There 
a huge Enghsh menor house 
uipied by the Aspinwall clan 
Tn the early part of the nineteenth 
tury the immierants from Europe 
ere pouring into New York, poor, 
iterate and derperate They crowded 
crowded 


+ and 









number of Germans, 
sprinkings of Greeks, 
Jews, Poles and Negroes 
Tn the very early years of the nme- 
teenth century the Aspinwall family 
died out Tha caretaker’s lodge was 
still open, for the Aspmwall gar- 
dener remained as caretaker over the 
boarded-up house Around 1820, the 
seatiered hes of the Aspinwall 
estate decided to realise on what wae 
rapidly hecoming 4 ruin They split 
the estate up. John Jacob Astor and 
similer shrewd men of money realised 
that New York property was rong 
to mse m value, jumped m with both 
feet and hands full of cheques, and 
grabbed up the estate Astor and lus 
Men ran up rows and rows of two- 
storey tenements, along the Thurtys, 
from Tenth Avenuc to the River, 
Hell's Kitchen was being spawned’ 
It originated im avance and natur- 
ally grew up the same way. As the 
spot was near the river it wes natural 
that other buildings would also rise—- 
such ureful places as factories, ware- 
houses, breweries, stock+yards — and 
saloons (on every corne*), yoo] rooms 
and pawn shops The seething mass 
of ummigrants—with criminals who 
had learnt their professions in the 
Bowery—flowed lke an almost putres- 
cent stream into the tenements 
The Tammany politicians suddenly 
got a whif of thls district—it had not 
yet been chyistened—and a whiff was 






















casy to get, ‘This simmering cauldron 
of the unlewful could be used So 
the pojtteins rented whole suites or 
tenements. They were turned into 
“clubs” for the boys and fuls—the 
very adult boys and girls, who were 
expected to do a hitle strong-arm 
work st election or other times 
Tammany Hall also chopped a hint to 
the police that the district was to be 
left alone The baby heron to find 
ats feet; the cauldron bepan to bor 

In the mdst of all ttus turmotl 
there was one Ink with the old days 
The lodge (or carctaker’s cottaye) of 
the onal Aspmwell estate had heen 
left standme m its own bit of cround 
it was a hitle present from the 
Aspmwalls to ther gadene:, who 
lived on there, getting old, but sad 
2 @ Mie nest-ege socked away 
somewhere mside The cottase was 
battered, but stood with upturned 
nose on = rock st 583 West ‘Thirty- 
minth Streat Exch side of it were 
stinkmg iencments 

One meht, m the spre of 1930 
the cardener was just retiring to bed 
Although st was close on mdmght 
there s plenty of noise outside— 
fightmg, smginr, drunken men and 
women The cardener walked ound 
jus four small rooms, closing and 
lockiny the wmdows He was gust 
ahout to put the bar across the back 
door when seveial mon hurst 1m, led 
hy Bully Matin The yardener knew 
Bully, a gicst, hulkme brute who 
had formed the Gopher Gang a mob 
which was to Inst out seveiel leaders 
before it expired With them was 
Mrs Livingstone, « charming lady 
with a debhtful nobby of shthne 
throats. She happened to be Bully's 
“housekeeper? at the time 

Whether the gardener was arked for 
his money or whether such courtesy 
was neplected 1s not known, ‘The 
next day an old friend of the tenant 
found tha house m .otous disorder, 
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he did not find the gardener o1 the 
gardener's nest-cge Bully Mertin 
made scod use of the nest-exe, while 
it Is Suspected that the raidener's 
hody was weighted with some of his 
own gootls and dropped m the river 

The police were so hetiled that 
Bully Mertm, Mrs Livinestone and 
the can decided they had an open 
eo Very shortly afterwards, Bully 
Martin, is floozy, some dope-fiends 
and alley-dames moyed into the zar- 
dener's lodee and set up house! 

The time was commg quickly when 
the sulubrious district was christened 

That same year of 1830, a Hoboken 
fisherman pulled up his beat at the 
jetty of Thirty-ninth Street and de- 
exded to take a stroll while the tide 
was chanymg 

He strolled past the late gardener’s 
eottags Mrs Livmeatone was ported 
m the docrway on the look-out for 
patrons or pigeons to pluck She 
deaded the fisherman—Jack Waters— 
looked like a pigeon who might have 
a dollar She called to the boys m 
the back room 

They had a lot of “fun with Jack 
after emptying his pockets —such 
Zames 4s punch-the-bag, football and 
skittles Then Mrs Livmgstone hat 
a bright iden While Jack was moan- 
mz mm « side alley, she ran mside, 
got a few large bottles of eleoholic 
spirits, emptied them over the fisher- 
man—and added a lighted match’ 

Jack Waters must have been some 
sort of a Superman As the gang 
decamped to let him burn, he got to 
hus feet—a livmr toreh—end 1an for 
the Twenty-ffth Streat police sta~ 
tion As he ren he menaxed to beat 
out the flames, and when he reached 
the station he was all out—an more 
ways than one He collapsed on the 
floor. 

As soon as he was conscious, he 
was asked where he war attacked 

“Down there near the water,” he 
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screamed “In Thirty-ninth Strect— 
the old gardener's cottsze — Hell's 
Kitehen!"" 

So came the christening! Yet the 
nams was then applied only to the 
one house—that ghostly house of 
murder snd unmentioneble vice. 
Later 1b was to spread over the whole 
district, and the “chefs” end “cooks” 
of the Kitchen delighted m it! 

Especially Bully Martm, 

There was nothing of the Napoleon 
about Bully He was huge and had 
great strenzth 

He spent most of ins time pickin 
fights in his drunken rages he would 
stagger along the streets swinemye a 
great stick with which he would bash 
down snyane who didn’t move fast 
enough 

He made « lot of enemies, which 1s 
nothing to be astounded about. One 
might Bully Martm got a full cargo 
of liquor aboxrd and carved his way 
through the distuet At ist, worn 
out by his exertions and feelmz the 
weizht of lus drinks, he sagred into 
a gutter and Ispsed into a coma. 
One of his enemies saw him Every- 
one went armed m Hell's Kitchen— 
from a heavy pistol down to the 
bumble load pipe This enemy had 
a lead pipe He used it It war 
Bully Martm's turn to be cleared out 
of the streat! 

Tt was in the omgmal Hell's Kit- 
chen (the cottage), too, that Ding 
Dong Bell opened his Crime Colleze 
Din Dong was a little skinny and 
pinched-faced 1unt who packed a 
ton of evil to every square meh He 
became a self-appomted metructor of 
the children of the neizhbourhood, 
ciymy them expert teaching m such 
useful subjects as bay - snatching, 
shop -Hftmz and chmbing through 
small wmdows of shops to unlock 
the doors for their eldeis 

He waa 4 professor, was Dmg Dong 
Bell! He meht have given Dickens 










ides for Fagm One lverstive 
he gave to his students mht 
ealled Pinch and Toss He cot 
the kids to sneak around the tene- 
ents and duck into temporarily un- 
Mhebited rooms If they found any- 
hing of the slizhtest value they 
would pmch it and foss it oui the 
dow to Bell waitme below 
Bell was careful to mstil a hatred 
the police mito all hus pupils, so 
it the kids Hot great fun by drop- 
if bricks from voof tops on pessing 
endarmes, with an occasional chim- 
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A COUPLE OF DAYS: SIMULATES CLOSE AT- 
“TENTION 


WONDERS WHBT OF IN 
TEREST HE HAS IN HS 
POCRES 


NOTES TONE OF IRRITA- DISCOVERS THAT, BY 
IN RIS SHOE LACE FOR FATHER'S VOICE, AND CAN MARE CAI 


SWINGING LEGS HE OFF CHAIR AND GOES Ot 
WONDERING WHAT FA~ 

SQUEAR THER WAS SAYING ALL 
WaT TIME 


ney pot fox good measure Children 
of the district were trained in cruelty 
and Viclousness—even to each other 
Death was not a very remarkable 
thmz in their lives These kids be- 
came tousher and fourher as they 
frew ‘There was the case of little 
Maigaret Bunt, © comparatively mce 
little girl, who told her teacher one 
dey “I couldn't come to school yes- 
terd’y, Miss, because T had to go to 
court Me old man killed me mudder 
the tught before”’ 
Hal's Kitchen was like that 
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The ture of artificial gold bas 
engrossed men through the years 
and the seureh ja atitl continued 





gold 





FRANK S, GREENOP 


from a lump of lead 


F the yeer 1784, De Price, of Guild- 
ford {near London), took poison 
and died 

A year carher he had published a 
Peper m which he had described 
how, by mrxing red and white pow- 
ders, he had made gold. 

He had brought specimens of this 
gold before the king ,.. and xt had 
been fine cold. But the conservative 
Royal Society (of which Dr Price 
wes 2 member) ordered him to repeat 
ius process before its officals Dr 
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Price's suicide was the answer, 

Yet Dr, Price was not tha first or 
the last to make the strange claim 
that he had found a way of manu- 
facturing gold, Far beyond written 
records, back into the dawn of time, 
reach stories of men who could make 
gold... the alchemists, And the 
same hope stretcbes ahead of a in 
the minds of physicists of the modern 
school, 

In the fourth century after Christ, 
Constentmople—then a world capital 





—tumly believed in a "plilosopber’s 
me” which could transmute com- 
jon metals into gold. 
Jn the year 293 AD., the Roman 
weror Diocletian ordered the des- 
‘uction of "all ancient books which 
eated of the admirable art of mak- 
if gold and silver” 
Four hundred years later, the Arab 
Abou Moussah Djafar al Sofi (also 
Imown as Geber) recorded his ex- 
periments with the “philosopher's 
stone” m msny volumes, If he did 
tt discover the stone (who did), 
t least he was able to produce cor- 
Posive sublimate, red oxlde of mer- 
eury, mirle acid and nitrate of silver 
Also m scarch of the “stone,” 
snothe: Arab—Rhazes—learned how 
fo distil aleohol The search for the 
stone Jed the Enghsh philosopher, 
Roger Bacon, to mvent spectecles #5 
wall as produce 2 formula for gun- 
powder and a magie lantern The list 
36 slmost andless, 
A few of the more bizarre of the 
experimenters will suffice. Albert 
Megnus was one of the strangest He 
‘was a dunce who bad to be thrashed 
through the sumplest tacies and, even 
when ha was 30 years old, he showed 
not the slightest echolaatic promise. 
Then suddenly—so the legend says— 
the Virgin Mary appeared to him and 
offered him mental brilhance, either 
for divinity or philosophy, Albertus 
chose philosophy and spent the 
rest of hus life secking the philoso- 
pher’s stone He enlisted as a pupil 
Thomes Aquinas Together, it is 
sald, they built a brazen statue and 
"by magic brought it to lite.” It was 
acting as their household servant; 
but it proved to be of an exccedinsly 
garrulous tun, As a matter of fact, 
it talked so much that, in the end, 
Aquinaa smashed 2t with a hammer. 
At this, Maznus appears to have 
weakened. Jn 1259 he became Bishop 
of Ratisbon . but the lure of the 
































stone proved too strony Four years 
later, he resimed his position aud 
returned to his experiments 

But his seareh seems to have heen 
in vain, At all events, whatever he 
had learned of the “stone” died with 
hum 

Then there was Nicolas Flanicl, a 
citizen of Mth century Fronce 
Flamel discovered x moulderine, old 
tome which thourh xt was writ- 
ten in Latin he believed to be 
the onginal wok of the Bibheal 
patriach Abram ‘This book Flamel 
studied for 24 long yerrs, but shill he 
found no formula for the roaking of 
gold Refusmg to be beaten, he 
travelled Europe to find someone who 
might instruct ium © Whether he 
succeeded m his quost or not 2s not 
on the record, but he returned to 
absorb himself so deeply in his books 
that for three yenrs he neither washed 
nor cleansed his beard He bad his 
reward when on January 13, 1382 

he transinuted meroury mto sil 
ver On April 25 of the same ycar, 
he claimed to have produced gold 
But it was too late He was now 
an old «nd fecble man aged 80 Be- 
fore he could disclose Ins seeret— 
presuming that he kad a secret—he 
too was dead 

Another rather exotle alchemist was 
Bernard of Treves He was cleady 
an immensely wealthy man; but his 
greed for gold was apparently in- 
safiable. 

He spent his whole Iife and his 
enfite fortune in futile study, travel 
snd cxperiment to discover the 
“stone.” 

At Jest, en old men, penniless and 
unrewarded, he admitted defeat 
for exactly two months. Then, Ike 
an addict mad for lus drug, he re- 
turned to his quest. Eyen when he 
was over 80 years old, ha was shut 
in hls Inboratory, workms day snd 
night 
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He was 63 when he did find old 
but lt was tha gold of wisdom, 
not af metal 

‘The gieat secret of philosophy 1s 
eontentment with one's lot,” was the 
message he left to the woxld 

But, lf the alcbemusts were un- 
shakeable in ther belef an the 
existence of the philesopher's stunc, 
fear of the alchermsts’ expariments 
resulted m one of history's earhest 
attempts to check milation of the 
currency In 1404, England passed 
an Act of Parhament, declaring that 
the making of gold and silver from 
other metals would be regarded as 
a felony and treated as such 

In 1445, however, the Treasury 
scemed to recover from ifs pamie, In 
that year, Henry V issued patents to 
selected “‘sciensts” so that they 
might try to find the philosopher's 
stone “for the great benelit of the 
wealth of the realm" 

About a year later, the King was 
disappointed to lear ‘that no sucess 
had been reported He therefore 
eppointed a council of “ten learned 
men" fo investigute what was comg 
on Apperently, nothmg was , at 
least, there 1s na histories] evidence 
that the council ever issued any find- 
mgs on the matter 

A second English King, Edward 11, 
had better luck Edward invited the 
famed French alchemist, Raymond 
Lully, to come to England and make 
gold. Lully duly armved and was 
quartered in the Tower of London 

In the Tower he 3s reputed to have 
handed Kmg Edward six million 
pounds an fold for a war axamst the 
Turks Cymeal modern hustorfans 
are melined to sugvest that Lully 
raised the cask, not by the phtloso- 
pher's stone, but by levying a poll 
tex on wool 

‘Which, in its way and mm the Eng- 
Ind of ‘his day, was almost as 
miraculous as gold from lead 
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Many of the alchemusts, too, secm 
to have been extremely wealthy men 
One was an Enghshman, George 
Ripley by name, who clamed to be 
seeking the Stone Wherever he 
collected the money, 1t seems assured 
that every year he presented one 
hundred thousand pounds m gold to 
the knlghts of Malta md Rhodes for 
then war agamst the Saracens Even 
Old Nicholas Flamel—before he died 
penniless—mixed alchemy with con- 
siderable busmess acumen ‘There 1s 
no doubt that, during a trip through 
Spain, he collected debts owed by 
Spanish Jews to residents in Paris 
+ On a cent per cent interest basis 
“because of the dangers of the road” 
And so it bas gone on. Though the 
alchemists uf the past have dsap- 
peared, men still follow the quest 


As late as 1935, such sober pub- 
lishers as the Funk and Wagnell 
Company of New York, m x book 
edited by Henry Smith Wilhamr, de- 
clared’ "The newest discoveries in 
physies make it clear that the crea- 
tion of gold by transmutation 1s 
theoretically possible, even probable 
Moreover, they reveal the processes 
by which alhed clemenis (notably 
mercury, thalium and lead) might 
some day be transformed mto gold 

Perhaps some amateur radio- 
telegrapher, experimentme with hiugh- 
frequency currents, may some day 
aceidentally discover a catalyst which 
will change base metals into gold, 
gust as Perkins discovered the secret 
of antlne dyes when a student, while 
tym to make synthebe quinine” 

Why not? We have already spht 
the atom. .. we may be near the 
hydrogen bomb and its limriless 
potentiates, Some day someone 
may hit on the formula for which 
the alchemists sought so long B 
and all the gold in Fort Knox will 
be going at bargam pnices. 


“Down, boy! 





Down!” 
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lanning for 
additions 


With the homes they wauld like 
est costing so much more than they 

in affard, most intending home- 
bullders in this cycle of high casts 
ore foced with what appears to be 
an unsurmountable difficulty CAV- 
ALCADE, however, suggests that you 
plon first ond bulld additrons loter 


Adding ta a house is generally 
‘an expensive undertaking, attended 
by a great deal of incanyenience 
while walls are being knocked down 
‘and rooms remodelled The expense, 
however, can be reduced to normal 
‘tnd the inconvenience reduced to 
practically nil if the house Is planned 
with the express Intention of adding 
rooms later. 


The accompanying sketch is af a 
three-bedroom hause thot cauld be 
bullt In two or three stages without 


disturbance ta the nucleus house 
which was first built This nucleus 
house consists of two bedrooms and 
@ living-dining room, with kitchen, 
bathroam and laundry (all shown in 
solid block} 

The third bedroom fits snugly in 
the angle left by the ather two ond 
the living room and garage con be 
added quite simply 

This 1s a plan which lends itself 
to bath modern and conventionol 
treatment and would make a yery 
fiveable home There is a built-in 
wardrobe, linen and coot cupboards in 
the hall, a butlt-in sideboord in the 
dining room, and a modern cupboord 
‘and equipment set up in the kitchen, 

The overall! area of the complete 
hause, excluding garage, is 1670 sq 
feet Minimum width of land is 60 
feet 
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the drunken 





His glittering jewels were like the 
staxs in the sky; but the Kah--nor 
was the brightest of all his wealth 


JACK PEARSON 


HAE wes Rant Singh, the Stich Lion, 
of the Punjab and the three 
sreat joys of his life wete wealth 
women and wine ‘ 
His only complaints were “that he 
could not drmk hke a fish while 
yemeunmg sober enough to continue 
duniong Inke a fish mdefuitely” and 
“that he eould not eat like an ele- 
ehant without vomiting” is dane- 
mng-girls were “lke the stars m the 
skies” In his turhan blezed the 
Suhulous Koh-t-nov; aud his treasuies 
were so chocked wath jewels that he 
Was foreed to bury porton of his 
fortune m the ground 
+ + * 
At the eetly ape of 17, he sot kim- 
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ae 
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hae ame 


self up as a ruler of the Punjab by 
murderimg his mother snd confiscat- 
tg bei possessions But he did not 
allow suecess to run to his bend, he 
made up his mind to march slowly 

On the plains of India, the power 
of the Butish East India Company 
was growing steadily He soon 
Tealised that he must cither tight or 
make fnends with ins white neigh- 
bouts, 

Renjit Smeh took steps, Dieguised 
as a peasant, he visited the British 
camps. 

One azog glance convinced him that 
hus own unruly levies were no maich 
for the Butish-tramed native sepoys 

Ranjit Sinch promptly entered into 





























weaty of “perpetual friendship” 
ti the Company. the Company 
the moment beme wewsre of 
Singh’s ideas of “perpetuity.” 
thet was something tho Com- 
y had yet to discover. Rangit 
wh next began to buld up an 
mainly by attracting de~ 
ters from the British ranks He 
enbsted Dutch, French and 
ian officers. 
Soon, Rant Smeh and his Sikhs 
ze on the mach, 
Mostly victorious, Ranpt Singh 
onstrated, however, that he 
shed to be benevolence itself, He 
rely forced his victims to joi him 
a gentleman’s agreement” by 
ymch they handed over to lum 
everythmz they possessed 
The Sikh Empire expanded, ,. and 





Ranjit Smzh had acquired a szeahle 


fortune, 2 well-stocked harem, and 
a varied cellar when he brought oif 
one of the bitzest coups of his earcer 

The latest civil war had just heen 
fought in Afghanistan and the de- 
feated Shah—Suja—had heen driven 
out by bis rival, Dost Mahomed In 
his hasta to escape having his throat 
sht, Shah Suja was guilty of two 
grave errors of yudyment-— (1) He 
fled to Ranjit Singh for protection, 
and (2) he arrived wearmg the Koh- 
ienor im his turban 

Ranyit Smeh was delighted to see 
the Shah; he was even more delighted 
to sce the Koh-l-nor. 

He wasted no time im opening 
negotiations for another of his treaties 
of “perpetual friendship.” The Shah 
was inclmed to demur Ranpt Smeh 
refused to be fobbed off He had the 
Shah tossed into a dungeon and 
starved hum until he had just strensth 
lett to oblige The two princes met 
to seal the ircaty. By some un- 
fathomable stioke of utter idhocy, the 
Shah adorned his head-dress with the 
Koh-i-nor 


Ranjit Singh ected with punctilious 
courtesy As Soon as the treaty was 
signed, he suggested that — “as a 
pledye of eternal anuty”—he and 
Shah Sujs should exchange turbans 
Out of politeness, the Shah could 
only consent, Radiating satisfaction, 
Ranjit Singh once more reclined on 
his pillows , . with the Koh-i-nor 
now adornmg his brow 

‘The Shah bowed himself from Ran- 
pts presence. and hmuskly escaped 
through the sewers of Lahore ta pour 
out his tale of woe to the British 
commanders 

The sympathetic Company did at= 
best to pacify Suja with a yearly 
pension. 

Not that this seemed to worry Ran- 
pt Singh He was proceeding happily 
from strength to strength Before he 
was dorty, lovely Kashmr and the 
key frontier town of Peshawar were 
m his grasp He had won for himself 
the title of “Zion Of The Punjah” 

end his Siichs (the “Khalsa,” as 
they called themselves) were the 
strongest nation of handits in India 

But the Lion appsrently became 
hored of ravenmg 

‘He tuwmed his undoubted organising 
powers to erranging feasts These 
were noted for them torrents of 
alcohol, their mountamous pilea of 
viands, and their crowds of nautch- 
siris—and mwvaniably ended promiscu- 
ously drunken orgies m which the 
host, his euests and the nautch-mrls 
all jomed. 

It says something of the Lion’s 
stamma that he survived yearr of 
these wild junketmgs with the lose 
of only one eye and the addition of 
an unsightly pox which pitted his 
cheeks 

His mental powers, however, were 
unshaken Though he could neither 
tend mor write, bis memory was 
phenomenal. He could even recite 
without mistake the name, the posi- 
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, Tn pee the Lord Jus. 
tee has ruled thet be: 
Kathloen Love thew hor 
fegement ring in her fiance's 
face, she didn't intend to 
bieak of hea engagement 
To say that the return 


of suing by a wom: 

an, mal 
cases, was nn mrevocable ae 
would deprive the femele sex 
of one of its most cherished 
Eres sad the stags of 
one of its most hackne 
pe hackneyed 


fion and the Iustory of the 12,000-oda 
villares m his langdom  Morcoven, 
his cumosty was msatinble When. 
ever a European chanced to visit Ins 
court, the Lion’s conversation was t 
to drift through such subjects es 
God, Napoleon Boneparte, hell, ark. 
lery, paradise, horses, Satan, opium 
monofamy and the Ten Command. 
ments (all of which the thoucht 
ndieulous, espeex lly the Tenth) 

1 flee woled bis dominions with sn 


His system was not cor 
7 mpheated 
ats rich wele fined, the ee be 
arm or a leg (or ev 
peat en them heads) 
His greed grew with hi 
meteilessly robbed the Moslems Bi 
his own Sikhs He consistently 
underpaid ins Army, 
Tt was during this peri 
period that h 
was forced to dig holes an the etal 
for the surplus of his trensure. The 
Koh-1nor, however, continued to 
adorn his forehead 
Still, el good thes must come to 
snend: He began to suffer a serious 


68 CAVALCADE January, 1951 





ailment (whieh he referred to as "D 
Te thsabled him 


weak digestion”) 
fiom enjoyme to the fullest the litha 


brown Kashmir 
ae girls who thronged 


Then, shout his fifheth birthday, 
the blow fell Under the edvice of 


his doctors, Rangit Sinh “went off 
the grow” He was promptly felled 
by = paralytic stroke  Over-night 
inp beard went white, his body grew 
so emaciated, he could not stand 
without support. Daraning <Il doctors 
as quacks, Rant Smgh called for 
more denemg girls and resumed kis 
potstions 


The lust for conquest also seized 
him azein. He could no longer mount 
his horse smaded; but he obpecied 
violently to bene 
stent ified nto the 

He overcame the difficulty by step- 

Ping onto the neck of a knevhng 

slave who the1eupon rose slowly and 

shpped his burden astnde the wrt- 
Xs steed . | “wvhere”—remarks one 
‘omeler—* Ran; 

ehromele git Smgh sat ke + 
He wes floatmg fiom debauch to 
debauch when the British took it 
mnto their hesds to restore Shah Suye 
to his Afghan Thione By some 
peculia whimsy, they planned to use 
a Sikh Anny to sssist them Shah 
Suja—sensibly determined that even 
the Koh--nor was worth « throne 
was agreenble All thet. 1emaned 
was to persande Ranjit Sinch, 

A British political officer, Mac- 
naghten, was asslgned the task. Hail 
ang the Buitish envoy with lavish 
ceremony, the Lion essa to discuss 

» weather, war, women, 
Scnsknit, shrpnel amd dancing pike 
As soon us he could wet a word in 
cdgeways, Macnaghten mquired if the 
Lion would care to invade Afghanis 
tan “That mdced would be adding 
Susur to the milkt” answered Ranjit 
Smeh, arlow with eagerness, 










njt Singh—sccompamed by a 
le of unenger (and unpasd) 
iery, a large train of artillery, 
erous elephants wd even more 
erous supplies of spirituous 
rs and danemg inls—reached 
British camp and Lord Aucklsnd, 
hh Governor-Gener=1 
wd Aucklind ave a banquet mn 
our of the lion The Inon ap- 
@d laghly of the Seoteh and Irish 
astey In hus tum, he fave & 
quet to out-benquet all banquets 
honour of Lord Auckland 
festival concluded with a pro- 
ted course of the partleular heady 
lend of jungle-yuice chersbed by 
funjit—a brendy distilled from raisms 
d sugered with powdered pearls 
ve Lion pressed cup after cup on 

waltinz Lord, but British phlegm 
lly won The festivities censed 
ath Lord Aucklend formally howmy 
wer the prostrete form of the dead- 
drunk Lion 

The Alhed armies advanced 
Pecuhar as it may sound, they did 
succeed m reaching Kabul But the 
custere Infe of the hills had proved 
too much for the Lion He himself 
was laid low with fever and dropsy 
‘While he still retained a litle 
strength, he hurled his doctors from 
pis presence and summoned priests 
of every creed that he could call to 
mind He was promptly felled by « 
second stroke For more than « 
month, he ley speechless until—at the 
arre of 38—he died , with the Koh- 
a-nor still elasped to his brow 

On the lest dry of his Ife, he sent- 
tered 100 milion pounds sterling 
among Ing followers and bade them 
carry the Koh-i-nor to ndorn the huge 
and bloody idol of Juggernaut, God- 
dess of Death 

He was cremated together with 
four of fis wives and seven slave~ 
gitls who had been scleeted for the 
goubtful privilece 




































And the Kob-i-nor? It did not 
reach Juggernaut, but st did some- 
how coutrive not to disappenr 

With the Sich Emre, the Koh-- 
nor crashed to earth on the corpse- 
strewn field of Gujerat and was 
hended to John Lawience, 2 British 
officer Lawrenco slipped the fem 
into hus pocket 

Dressme for dimmer that msht, he 
threw his wausteont onto the hack of 
a cher with no thought of the jewel 
hidden there 

Bix weeks later, news came that 
Qucen Victoria wished to have the 


gem 
“Where 1s it?” John Lawrence 
asked the Company's distraught 


Board of Directors 

Well, you hrd it Inst!” pointed out 
ius brother, Henry. 

“Of course, of course! So T didi” 
rephed John, not batting sn eye-ld, 
Call my servant" 

*You remember = small box in 
my waist-coat pocket some fame ago?” 
he asked the servant, 

Yes, sahtb,” the servant answered 
“E put xt m one of your eases” 

Presumably a cold sweat must have 
peaded John Lawrence's brow; but 
he showed no other outward sign of 
his anxiety The Bomd of Directors 
eyed him with wneoncenled Jack of 
enthusiasm as he dismissed the ser- 
vant with no moie eagerness than 
as if he were sending him to bring a 
glass of water 

“Bring me the case,” John Lew- 
rence ordered A battered, old tin 
frunk was produced "Open It,” 
Lawrence bede. ‘The servant did so, 
"There is not a thing here but a 
bit of glass, sahib” he snnounced 
dusappomntedly: 

That “bit of elass* was the Koh-i- 
nor and that 1s why the richest 
treasure of the drunken old Lion of 
the Punjab 1s now one of the bright- 
est gewels mm the British Crown 
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Thought for the coming year If you placed 2 thousand worms on the 
sround, end to end m a perfectly stre.cht line, one of them would be sure 
to wriggle and spoil it a State of the Nation Summary. Civilisation 1s 
State of society m which 9 person who is oyer Tunety years old has 2 hope 
of missmg the next war a Traffic Warnme A French motor-cyclisé has 
Suceceded in nding his Machine on a tght-rope so the last refuge of 
pedestrians has been lost, ch? @ Social Jottines Tt ured to be en insult 
to offer a gl a demk of Rauor, but Rowadays she just swallows the 
insult ® A woman's dechning years are before thirty, she tarely dechnes 
later @ Some women when they quarrel beeame hysterteal, others become 
hustorical—they rake up the past a From the office’s financial fiend: If you 
Want to learn the yelue of ‘money, just try to borrow some a Many an 
oplmist has become nich simply by buyin out a pessimist a Many a man 
has the wolf at Ins door beeause his wife has a silver-fox round her 
neck ® Dubious Definitions A clever ut 1s one who knows all the answers 
but waits for the question a A perfert gentleman is one who tnakes every 
other man in the room uneasy @ When 4 pretty girl turns her back on 
Tomance, it’s usually just long enoueh to freshen her Inske-up a No woman 
minds being 2 martyr, so long as other people realise that she’s keeping 
at @ secret a Notice outside 8 suburban dance-hell+ Clean and decent 


Knows all the answers but waits for the question “a A Perfect Gentleman 
#g one who makes every other man m the room uneasy @ Financial Jottings 
4 you want to learn the value of money, jst try to borrow some @ Many an 
ehbmnist has become sich simply by buying ont a Pessimist a Recipe Ever 
tried soft soap for wipmg off dirty lucie? Our Radio Column Racho 
Meal ers A¥en't 60 conceited, tt's the disccjockey who puts on the aus a The 
ideal voice for radio should haye no substance, no sex, no owner, and a 
message of irapoitenee fo. every housewate 


OUR SHORT story A dsiryman won first Brze at an Agricultura) 
Show, modestly refused to take any eredit for hiy succers “YT owe it all to 
the udders,? be explained spologetically 
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ZNTEODUCING Heese, feisie Merrion was Here 
CESIREE Sour Hoses NAME, v4 SHE WORKED or 
CAIN SAIL RINGS “rene, PS 


S 
THE INTERESTIM: 
THE, PASTEL GALLoReS. ZEVONEER wey 
TOSS eee THe Sree were | | PS, VEO & NERY Quer s MIGING AREOLINED 7 
Whom ster! Same DRE 

FLAT HAS bigamy 





Beh BAC nn A RUSIE'S| 
Runios HAVE. BEEN TAKEN | 


PEARSE 







LBVE HAD NO RELITUES 
OR Gitte swe mae 


THES 
BECOME Peey E. 


WHEN A Wor 











z S ni WH SHE 
OD XOb SEMERSE THE Oub toes] BOUND At MoMe sti 
FRENOS, AND FIND “THe Sou deo Naar Sse 
TINUE ru aN SURE SHELL Come Beal ge alee aN 
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GHESRED BY CAIN ‘Ss 
SPUMISM Desrese ee - 
EE NS HOME <= to EIS 
THES RACE RANSAcKEDS 
AMD AL 


& ELSIE Memos 
THRGE Gone 5 SV SERCKS 



















r 1 HASN'T 
CE SE Wee 
FOR Pome DAYS ) ANS 3 
Ky TAT Orci mes WIA GETTING WOR mist 
WEEE MIES UP inom 
WORTHWHILE CAS: 
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a 
sate ANCE, CAM VISITS 
fre PASTEL GAteey 


WALING AROUND TH! 





SEE ELSE MEEwicic Ss 
BACK EROUNG sy. 





SIGNOR CARATTO WHO RUNS] 
THe GaLeRy, STARTS 
SALES TALKING CAIN = 





PerpRe 
MERE ICC 
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PICTURE: RUNG WALLS GIVES 
HIM TIME TO THINK AND TO, 








EARATTO any 
ae 
aim TS Ser iene ee 
ING Buch A SuesTioN 


SONMINGED Sun 
Stree Pues 
Sultry KNOWLEDE! 
TELE PHONES TS DESIey 


EPSUIENTLY mal 
m4 

SSeS THROLeN Te 

AT BACH PISCE, 





CAVALCADE Jonuary 19) | 


= TIM: 
Ss TOME 


GAL Re = = CARERULGY Hi 

SGIES EY PSs ie came.| SHE Car oa ne eS mH 
WE Picrupss, SCREEN 

4 ENTERS aes 


se aes 










AND He RE-SvAMINES 
THE PICTURE, WHICH 1 
HUNG TO REPLACE THE 
SFO REUBENS ., 





He Has DONE, Ant THANiC 
HER Form Garine 
ad 


To 
OF THE WAY ME asim 

BER TO PASTNES nim IN 

ONE, MORE INVESTIGATION 


CAN TELLS DESIPEE. wo 


100 LATE CARATTO, 
REYOWER In HAND, STANDS] 
ts BOoRWAY, AND 
SHOWS THE FURY OF A 
TRAPPE MAM. 








Ine Bye OuT oF 


BReES IN THAT SECOND. 
DEMREE GIVES FORWARD! 





== 
Ae chm Maes ApEn: | 
ae 






= 
SHE_HAS NO HOPE OF 
WRESTUNG With Him, 
SUT Ste sToeSs HIM FOR 
THE ONE. NECESSARY 
MOMENT 
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AND THeeE 


Ae BSESUIN RcEtiaS, 


cusie 'Mesrice , Sout 
Ni Gacess = 


Suns” 





CAIN AND So 4 
LSS BEMIS He Se, Ten 


Pastel Caen 


a 


















= 
CLEVER: SSHEME | [= 

WE SOULS Rt STome ha KNEW THAT HAG 5 
STOLEN Timers ETE BBO Tae WOU RENE] 








ae 
Sone 











Mobiloil 


| SAVES COSTLY ENGINE REPAIRS 
i) 
pLEANS be 


8 GOF nner ee ae 
S405 st a 


and weer of all engine parts 








prevents the one af 
heimful deposits because of its 
exceptional detergent charecteristies 


becouse of a clean 
‘srengine cerrect selection of 
ciudes solvent refining and resistance to 
change in body as temperatures alter 


Pe hak a 


hite 


The white warrio: had seen the white gurl 
aud yet there seem i no way to save her. 


nce fou deys the "Comet? Lon- 
ion to Melbourne, fied in the 
Pacer Meal gli parca ieee ite 
bay of hounds m her eas The 
fourth black mght enrulfed the bur 
with Bass Strat Like a mgzarcime 
shaft of white-hot steel, lightuine 
stabbed earthwards, it emblozoned 
a gaunt massive mountam <thwart 
the bowsprt 

Hard 'staxbomd!” the 
ordered sharp » 

With voice and = wrench 
wheel, the helmsmen answered’ The 


captam 
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goddess o 


biig shuddered froin the violent buf- 
fet of a beam sea, and the Taain- 
tmast snapped, the lookout, a mere 
lad, catapulted mto the dirk, seeth- 
ane water 

*Man overboard!” dozen Hoarse 
voices croaked the alarm 

“Hold your cowse,* the capto: 
oidered grmly. In an aside ena 
to the mate, "Were m treacherous 
wate's, muster That's Wilson’s Pro- 
montoly to port We've run past 


Pat Philp Hea “ 
wad ds im tlis blasted 








Which were sbout the lest words 





self wearily from the sea He stag- 
gered acioss a shelving beach and 
diopped exhausted at the foot of 
a gnarled free at the northern end 
of the mountem 

Some hours late: Boollarra, chief 
of the Yerrem, raised a band, end 
the tribe advanced cautously to Ins 
sie They fathered around the 
gnarled tice mm a wide cucle to 
stare at the figme an the ground 


M ANDREWS ©® FICTION 


As the imbesman swuny up hi» 
nulla, Walton hurled himself down 
with the knife firm in his clasp. 


VU” sad Nyoolka fiercely He 
was a tall, younf buck fleet of foot 
and a proved werrlor ‘The old men 
lad named him chicf-elect follow~ 
ing the death of Booilaria’s son 
Beenac He diew back his arm to 
cast = speat 


*Stop!” Boollarta snapped the orde: 
turtly He knew of Nyooki’s am- 
Tibons, plots and treachery, he 
would follow no lead given by the 
young buck He steed at the sleep- 
ing youth speculatively "It 1s the 
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4 young wench, tramme to 
be a teacher, was givmg a 
demonstration lesson The 
subject wes Scripture — the 
parable of the Wise and Fool- 
ash Virgins “But, muss" in- 
quired one of the class plain- 





tively, “What's 2 vircin 
The teacher went red with 
embarrassment "Oh, don’t 
bother about them,” she re- 
phed "There sre so few of 
them nowadays” 





spuit of Beenae come  .k to his 
people.” 

Nyook: scowled darkly, he wanted 
no remearnated Beenac with the 
tbe "It is a trick of the Bud- 
ero: to stesl the seerct of our salt,” 
he challenged 

The chief frowned at the shrewd 
thrust. His heaty with Yindi, chief 
of the hillnen, bartermg salt and 
fish for wallaby mest and sins, was 
unpopular with Yarram: warnors 
While the chief pondered the Brob- 
lem, Walton stirred restlessly He 
stretched stiffly and opened his eyes 
Fear gnawed s¢ bis stomach when 
he sew the formidable ring of black 
men 

Brown eyes were wonderin, yet 
smouldermz with hostility Black 
bodies were poised, end spears 
quivered In young bucks’ hands Be 
yond the immer airele, the old men 
stood, baleful savaccry an ther 
theumy eyes Picceninnies and tubras 
—awed yet cunous—pecred through 
the gaps between the men 

With three hundred aborivines 
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surrounding him, Tom Walton rose 
cautiously to his feet Thouzh touch 
and wiry for his stxteen years, ha 
was no match for some of the young 
bueks, but bis hand crept ta bis 
slasp-knsfs: He would sell life 
dearly 

Nyooisi broke the tension Walton's 
movement had created “How can 
the spizit of the black man be white 
as the sands of the dunes?" he esked 
sarcastically 

“The dead bones af the brown 
Wellaby are white as a lubra's teeth,” 
Boollarra retorted scathingly “The 
wise men will ray it is the spirit 
of Beenac” 

Several old men edited forward 
cautiously They glanced from 
Nyooki to Boollarra douhtfully They 
hated the peace with the despised 
Budyeror, and they had named 
Nyooki chucf-elect because he would 
five them war ‘They yearned for 
the feasts on human flesh that fol- 
lowed battle, but they fosred Bool- 
Jarra's anger 

"Tt is Beenae come from the land 
of the spins” they pronounced 
solemnly 

Nyookt muttcred angrily but tha 
wise men had spoken, and he must 
bide his time Sullenly he jomed 
am the corroboree of welcome to the 
bewildered white youth 

Hope of escape was strong in Wal- 
ton, but he mistook the Gippsland 
Lakes for Port Phillip Bay and, see- 
mE no signs of settlement oy ship- 
ping cround the Jakes, he clung to 
the seeurity of the inbe rather than 
face the unknown As he learned 
the Ianruage and customs, he rea- 
lsed that as a “jumped-up black. 
fellow,” he was treated with Tespect, 
even with awe. He fitied himself 
mto the role of Beenas, watching 
slweys for a chance to escape by 
sea 








2 You have 
. be will carry on your name, 
bee hee Jere ‘love ama onze, and you wane bia ta ave the 
peer erseible art for His caveor «2 postion rm he steel duty, 
ill, : look ae opportunities ope 
fe wl oe Scheme fits nm for promotion, 
8 's Staff Trammg Sel ae 
ba ae a cae NEA URTAuStY has ng lene for te 
futur: Fieeha which your boy can take a successful end = 
ture, 
ca oA rest fice beeoxkstot ‘The Broken Hl Proprictty 

ia. VHP. manager 

Se eet Chemist, metallurelat, or busily 
ine aden ac im the steel industry 
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Youle never too old to 
learn At Columba Une 
versity (US), psychologists 
have established that, while 
the most cfficient age for 
leaning 1s between 14 and 25, 
theresfter your abihty to ab- 
sork new omformation de- 
creases only one per cent per 
year At 45 you're still able 
fo learn more then you could 
before the age of 14 Even at 
85, you ean still pride you.- 
sdf on being able to abso.o 
knowledge halé ay fast as you 
tould when you were 2 


Then there came 4 mornmg—after 
® year of captiyity-—Walton sighted 
a schooner hove to outside the en- 
france to the lakes He shpped into 
the sorub intent on reachme the 
esnoes at the lake, but Boollerra 
had slso seen the schooner and he 
mustered the tribe immediately 
Missing Walton, he called the old 
men end chief warriors apart 


“Beenae must be brought back 
the tmbe unharmed,” he warned “te 
kal] tus white body would let his 
spirit return to the lend of the dead, 
The dead would be angry with the 
iat aa would come m white 
odies and jake the hunting 
eke unting grounds 
The old men nodded wisely, so it 
happened to the Korumbunas end 
before them to the Darraweats But 
Nyooki scowled, then a cunning licht 
elinted im his eyes A party of wal- 
lors were picking up the tracks of 
Beenac, Nyookt watched them for a 
few moments then, gxusme the line 
of ifight, set off at a smart lope, 
none would see what happened when 
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Nyook: overtook Beenac, «lone Dive 
vining the young wamor's purpots 
Boollarra despatched a party of young 
bucks disect to the canoes 
Beenze reached the canoes about 
three hundied yards shad of Nyoold 
The black shouted angry, but the 
white aman pushed a light esnoe mio 
the water and, dlamberme abo=14, 
paddled funously Nyook: grinned 
maliciously, Beenae’s canoe was for 
extherg shellfish, beme broad and 
awkward to paddle He set about 
dragem a long, heavy canoe imto 
the water, but before he could 
launch rt, half a dozen young war- 
iors cushed down ta the beach 
Nyooki scawled, he could eaptne 
now, but be could not kill without 
suffering the death penalty hamselé 
Sullenly he took a seat a the stem 
amd urged the paddlemen to the 
hese | Belove he hed tiavelled 
mile, Waliun knew tha 
ee w that his bid had 
He allowed himself to be taken 
ashore, he must content himself as 
Becnae, the jumped-up blackfellow, 
until ke could build, an seerct, 2 
swift, easily manayed conoe 1 which 
to escape whun opportunity offered 

Fie yeas of tbel wandermes 
passed before Waltons eanoe neared 
completion In that time Beenae 
he grew m strength and statue He 
was skilled an the hunt nd a proved 
warhir im battle or single combat 

The wise men watched hum shrewdly. 

but they would uot yield to Bool. 

laniy's urcings to make Beenae chief. 
elect m place of Nyookn The com. 
pact with the Budzcio: had cone 
tinued and Beenae would be but the 

Voice af Booleira Secretly they 

plotted for Nyool 

Plotied Joe Nyookk: who wonll ave 

From the frnge of settlement at 

Koramburia, Major Preston's was 

gons drove eastwards He had been 





giented land between Stoney Creek 
and the Gippsland Tikes His sen- 
yants cut « twistmg track throuch 
leavily timbered hills mto the deep 
gully af Stoney Creck 

Bhzabeth, the Major's eighteen- 
year-old daughter, riding well ahead 
of the mam party with a groom on 
@ shavgy pony m attendance, pressed 
on, eager to see the prospect from 
the hill ebead of her She did not 
see the smoke billowing up from 
the ridges behind 

Fire awooped down the mountains 
Iie a yoreious beast of prey In 
a matter of mmutes the whole valley 
wes orange-mawed Horses squealed 
ther madness cattle, bellowing ther 
frenzy, stempeded; and pame-stricken 
men, chngme to the backs of their 
mounts, raced back on thew tracks 
m hopeless bids for safety 

With the first scent of fire, the 
girl's mare Jumped to the gallop with 
the bit between its teeth The 
groom tollowed ag best he could un- 
hil horse and nder disyppeared rnto 
a rollmg cloud of black smoke 
stabbed with ronson tonzucs of 
ame With death swooping; on him, 
the room turned end fled down the 
gully He reached the wagons as 
they bust mto flame He plunged 
ito the creck as Major Preston 
dropped with his wxfe into the same 
doubtiul safety of water 

Preston, his wife, and the groom 
eame from the wata afte: the fire 
had swept through the gully It 
seemed to them that thems was the 
only hfe left m the black desolation 
‘The wagons were piles of smoulder- 
ing ashes and twisted iron Grue~ 
some, charred corpses were scattered 
at intervals along the gully Of 
Ehzabeth they found no trace 

‘Phe groom found the singed body 

1 the mare five miles beyond the 
ridge Tt bad erashed in bhnd fight 


and broken its neck He had back- 
tracked it through the burned bush 
‘The two men and the woman be- 
gan a weary trudge back along the 
aules to Korumbura 

Ehzabeth beesme conscioua m piteh 
davhness, her mmnd groping through 
the immediate past She remembered 
the headlong bhnd gallop throurh 
dense smoke and the leapmg flame 
She 1ecalled the cholang gasps for 
breath and the rehef of clean, fresh 
an Scrub and twigs lasbed at her 
once more Agam she felt the thud 
of a low branch agamst her chest, 
it had hited her clean from the 
saddle and she had crashed heavily 
to the juound and darkness 
A fant rimmer fiom a ster 
showed far above the mrl's head 
and nearby a curgle of water m= 
dicated a small stream She atay- 
gered to it, senses reelmg She drank 
deeply—before a wave of weskness 
overwhelmed her—and she dropped 
to the gound 
Vind, of the Budgerois, peered 
through the undergrowth at the figue 
of the gil on the gromd Fis teeth 
gleaned viciously as he poised a 
sper for casting He hesitated, 
lowermg hig aim and eyeing the sr] 
speculatively until hus eyes focussed 
on = lage ruby pendant! blood red 
seinst the white of her blouse A 
efafty lee: creased the black man's 
face He beckoned to hig warriors 
to surround the girl, 

Ehzebeth awoke with the sun on 
her face She opened her eyes, 
shiank ot the swhi of the black 
man standmz 4 few feet from her 
His fice grinned a crooked, evil, 
seeming gin, and bis hand clutched 
a barbed spear Instinctively her 
hand tuesed at her throat It 
brushed the pendant and the sun 
shot smuster shafts of red fire fiom 
the facets of the ruby 
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Cries of alarm diew the gris 
iaitled eyes to the ym of natives 
sound her All were cowermg im 
lirio1, except the big chief  Un- 
consciously, he fingered the ruby 
ind the natives aped back a pace, 
pointing them spears as uf to wad 
Of an attack The grrl realised in- 
stmehively that the ruby was a talis- 
man they erred, but the chief was 
not sfrad, he was smihng craftily 
as he held up tugs hand, palm 
stretched, im sign of friendship 

¥indi made it plam to the gin 
that she would not be harmed but 
that she must come with the tribe, 
She obeyed—and then gradually there 
dawned on her a suspicion she 
could hardly put mto words 

The tbe regarded her as a*White 

“Goddess, the ruby as a ied eye of 
death 

Y¥mdi, crafiy and cunning, spread 
the word of the fxtal power of the 
tuby He led the Budero: from 
tribe to tribe throuch the mountams, 
teirifymg the wesker tzbes into 
Paying tribute to the White Goddess 
Elated wrth his sucvess, he decided 
to test his powers agamrt the lake 
and coast men, the Yawram He 
led the Budyerot down from the 

hulls and out towards the lakes 

The two tribes mct and gathered 

in separate gioups half a mile apart 
The chicfy and the wise men ad- 
vanced to the cone Boollarra met 
the Inlimen and with gestures of 
fryendsiyp, but he found the Bud- 
Fe1ols arrofant and ¥indi truculent 
“The White Goddess of the Fire 
lives with the Budgero,” Ymdi pro- 
claimed fhreatenmgly “She will 
Jook with her 1ed eye of death upon 
the Yarrami, unless the lake-men 
sive her mucb salt and fish and 
many muiton-birds and possums” 
‘Fhe wise men of the Yariami were 
nervous, they had Heard that the 
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red eye could wither the vitals of 
# strong nian, it drew blood front 
the stoutest warriors ta give it colow. 
Boollaia was no less uneasy, he 
was unda no delusions as to what 
the White Goddess was, for the chief 
of the Korumburros had told him 
that white men sought a white 
woman in the bush, they had heard 
rumows of Yindi's White Goddess 
Boollarra fered that if white men 
came into his domam they would 
stay, as they did at Korumburra 

‘The Yarram will pay tribute to 
the Whits Goddess!’ he sud slowly 
He was anxious to set the Budecro: 
and then dangerous captive away 
front the lakes 

“Yes,' the wise men syreed with 
cunning Jeers "The Yariami will 
Tay them gifts at the feet of the 
White Goddess’ 

Yindi scowled, he did not want 
to show his captive to the Yerram, 
but he saw no way of avoidiny the 
mevitable corroboree ‘The parties 
withdrew to plepsre for the cere- 
mony, but the Yeiram wise men 
sought out Nyooki, they were tured 
of Boollarra's pacifism and they hun- 
gered fo. the fensts that followed 
battle 

Troubled in mmd, Boollarra sought 
Beenac He came on the white man 
m « clump of seimb at the lakoside 
Walton looked up guiltily when the 
chief suprised lum puttme the 
fimishmy touches to the canoe Hrs 
hand tensed on his treasured clasp- 
lonfe, but the chief pad no heed 
to hum, he looked over the canoe 
with appreciative eyes 
‘Beenae wishes to #o back to the 
white man's tribe?" Boollarra asked 
specitlatively 
Walton started, realising foi the 
first tme that the elef had known 


is ovmm throughout He nodded 
his head 



















tho knew everything! 


W the muddle of the 18th Century 
a strange charseter appeared at 

the French Court, He was ordmaty 

to Jol at, well built and simply 

dressed, but he possessed a power 

over other people, despite the scan- 

dalous rumours rerarding tus ongia 

Mn fact, gossip gave hun many dryans 

Some said that he was an Alsatian 
Jew of poor birth, others, again, 
declared he was a natural son of 
Charles IE of Spain. His name w3s 
the Count of St Germam, and trust- 
worthy witnesses claimed that they 
had known him back m 1710, when, 
so they said, he was a man between 
{0 and 50 Others, equally sincere, 
spoke of him as bemg that age m 
the middle of the 18th cantury! Zven 
the great Voltame paid hum the tn- 
bute of declarmg that le was Lhe 
“man who never dies and who know» 

erything " 

Svand maybe Voltaire was not 20 
“xy wront The Count was a man 
EF part m_ those days when Inow- 
Jedze of the arts wes a help and not 
a bendicap He was an accomphshed 
portrait painter, thouzh every sub- 
ject was loaded with jewels. - 
jewels being a failing of the Count's. 
He had a large hoard of his own, 
which he carried everywhere with 
ium. He was en expert musician, 
and though lus compositions are 






rarely heard to-day, his fame as a 
violist still remams m Europe Bur 
the Count was even blase about this 
aecomphshment, and one day ne 
threw away hus violm, saymy, “I 
have nothmd more to learn" 
Gulhble people behuved that the 
Count had discovered the char cf 
perpetual hfe, and even at the be- 
fanning of this century a woman re- 
tured to a castle m Rumania awarting 
appearamee 
matory he never did appear For 
to-day we know that we cannot 
avoid old ace, thourh we can lessen 
ats hardships One of the mam fac- 
tors in this reyerd 1s the instiuon 
of Life Assurance. Thanks to the con- 
fidenee of three million Austrahans, 
end the wise mvestment of ther sav- 
ings by the Life Offices, Iife Assur 
ange guarantees real security to all 
its policyholders, and also provides 
material benefits for eyery Australian. 
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Piaftte Jams When « motor 
Ist, whose em had plunged 
into a swamp near St Paul 
(US) refused to pay the nll 
for haviny at pulled out, the 
towing service prompdy 
pushed it back into the 
swamp An even more be- 
taused motorist at Paetic 
Beach, California, lost a 
wheel from bis tailer Watch. 
mg pop-eyed, he saw it roll 
slowly but determinedly ito 
the hands of another man 

who immediately loaded 
1 mto his eat and drove off 
at speed 


*Yes,” he said decisively 

"White men live where the sun 
foes down,” Boollarra told hm "A 
white man's big cance floats on the 


sea beyond the entrance I will let 
you go but you must not go 
alone, you must take the White God- 
dess of the Budgeror with you 1 
will aid your escape’ 

The presenee of a white ‘voman 
with the Budyero. had been sug- 
gested to Walton by native rumour, 
but the fact thet a ship was anchored 
outside the entrance was a surprise 
to him He hesrtated fo. a moment, 
thinking that he should get to the 
ship and bumg a rescue party ashore 
Boollarra read hus thoughts, 

"Yindi would kill, if the white 
men come,” he advised "Do as 
T say, Beenae, and when you reach 
the white men, tell them that Bool- 
Jarra is a good man then they will 
not come to take the huntins grounds 
of the Yarram * 

‘Tt shall be as you ay," Walton 
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agreed "Tell me your plans” 

Brom the side of a low hill, Elza 
beth Preston watched the wend ane 
quences of the gorioboree unfold of 
& level clearme below her A parly 
of older sans squatted on the ground 
around het They were her body 
suard and warders and, though they 
ware absorbed m the spectacle, tha 
gnl had no thoughts of escape, sha 
Imew that she was safe with the 
tribe end had no idea where to go 
if she did clude them 

Grotesquely bedaubed figures gy: 
1ated and pranced m the waver- 
ing hight of a dozen fies Though 
each motion had its significance, it 
was memmgleas to the gil She 
eould distinzmsh Budgero. from 
Yarram, for the hillmen favoured 
more 1ed paint than the others who 
looked ghastly, white skeletons strut- 
ting on a stage 

Long after midnight, as the tribes 
weaved apart, a barbaric shout rans 
out, if war the battle-ery of the 
Yerram After 4 second of stunned 
silence, the hillmen answered with 
blood-chillmg yells A ram of spears 
hurtled through the air ‘Then the 
tribes charged to meet with 
demonaie shouts and streams, spears 
thruting, waddies bludgeonme, and 
axes hackiny 

"White woman, where are you?" 

Clear above the babel came the 
yoice Elizabeth stiffened m amaze- 
ment, for the woids were English 

“Here,” she screamed "On the 
full” 

The xs snarlad at her threaten- 
ingly, but the white girl whirled on 
them, the iuby flashmg baleful fires 
m her hand Shrickmg evilly, the 
black women rovelled on the 
fround, fevered with anxiety, the 
gul's eyes sought for the white man 
who had called 

He came through the thie of the 


fight, 2 powerfully built Yarram 
hhammer-crash of a siudded 
skulls and the 


maiked his propress He broke 
‘ough the melee and raced up the 


Run for the bush,” he 


As the xu] darted into the scrub, 
joollarrs’s axe shattered Yindi's 

, but his barbarle scream of 
tory ended m a choking gurele 
death, Nyooki's spear, driven m 
om behind, pierced the old chief's 
enrt. Walton cursed, but he 1¢- 
doubled tus speed to overtake the 
rl, for ther danger now was ten- 
fold without Boollarra to protect 
thar fight 

The tall, ghostly gums of the busk 
closed m pallisades behind them, now 
and agaln a twig snepped but 
mostly their naked feet paced with 
soundless practice of the sandy soil, 
Far away across the bush they could 
hear the sea sizhing 

Dawn broke as the fugitives 
reached the hidden canoe Walton 
drazved 1t to the water end handed 
the el to a thwart amidships But, 
before he eould step im to the stern, 
Nyooki rushed from the sciub, 
soteammng diabolical threats of ven« 
geance 

"Paddle for your hfe,’ Walton 
shouted, pushing the eraft well clear 
of the shore 

He whirled ss Nyookl flung his 
frst spear Walton ducked his head 
from its vicious whirr, but the barb 
sht hus car 
> He flattened to the ground, an- 
fieipetme a second throw, the black 
grmned mahelously ahd aimed low 
The whife man éat-jumped, and the 
wussile passed under him While he 
wes spiawled on the ground, Nyook: 
charged, waddy hefted 


Walton somersaulted, but towards 
the black, not away fiom him Talcen 
by surprise, Nyookt ined to prop, 
swinging the vaddy 

The white man’s legs stiffened and 
tis heels took the black under the 
chin, 

4s the black man staggered beck, 
Walton completed the somersault, 
bounded to his feet, and died for- 
ward He had lost bis club, but 
he still had his elasp-knife Nyook 
swong his club with = swipe of de- 
spar, it grazed the white men’s 
heed, but the stcel flashed down to 
bury itself deep in the black man's 
heart 

"Into the eanoel Quick!” 

The yarls voice was shot with 
alarm A dozen natives broke from 
cover, branéishmg spears, as Walton 
staggered to hus fect He stumbled» 
grogmly to the cange and clambered 
m The gul dipped deep with the 
peddle, «nd the fiail eraft Infted to- 
wards open weter with @ hail of 
spears whuring viciously sround it 

Walton laughed croalinyly, they 
were just out of spenr range as 
he faced the canoe to the churning 
water of the enfiance ‘The frail 
craft fted end bounced like a cosk 
im a cauldron of boulmg water, but 
at surged through the surf Walton 
knew the black man's craft could 
not follow He looked around for 
the ship. 

"It's the Comet, my old ship,” he 
exelaumad 

“The Comet!” Elizabeth's voice was 
dim and strained with suppressed 
hope ‘My father bought it to use 
when we settled here I— 1 wonda 

Her voice shrilled to 2 scream of 
excitement, Major Preston and his 
wife stood on the poop deck of the 
brig, starme fixedly at the approach- 
jng canoe 
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a long time so 1 could open 2 
@ ike this Now I’m staym’” 
late Tolson spoke irom the doox- 
» He guaided his words, seein 
at the fountam He sad’ “Kid— 
Yemembe: that talk we had’ 
enh.” 

‘Don’t forvet 1,” Nate Tolson sait 
figured you mught—thought {’d 
over and remind you” 

jammy Francs was amall and 
looked frail With Ins eyes 
wmiangly on Nate Tolzon’s, his 
id went back fo the war There 
@ been mostly dark nights and 
ound ds was 2 crisp, sunny 
fternoon, Still, there was something 
@ same Somethmge that sent a 
ait tmekle of excitement along 
spme People said you got the 
bit after a while—and God knows 
t’d done enough of it to get the 
habit if at were likely. , 

His cyes shifted to the kmfe, the 
knife Iymg there on the sandwith 
board He should haye bought 
another knife, of course But witn 
money so short, and hum used to 
the feel of the kmfe m his hand, 
he'd kept it And at made wonder 
ful ssndwiches . | Sammy Francis 
closed his eyes and sad "Get out, 
olson” 

Be heard Tolson chuckle, then the 
door slammed. 

"Saved! Jane sad cheerfully 
And hearmg her, Sammy Francis 
knew that she spoke lightly to hide 
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Ask Sammy Francis, he’li iell you 
that a sirloin steak—or a killer—is 
only ax tough as your knife js sharp. 







STANDING behind the fountain, 

Sammy Francis could see the 
bilhard room across the _ street, 
Through the clean, polished glass of 


He didn’t know why he liked the 
location, Maybe the Peace and the 
quiet. Maybe because Jane came in 
evary afternoon 







h ‘i 
ree ey panne he watched Nate He stopped looking at the room ang the fear m her heatt. He sad. 
doors ae to polish the already ummecu- Week's up tomorrow” 
ate. marble counter What then?” 
Bai ae a 
mnmy Francis smiled at Jane, then “EHe’s coming oven,” he said, ‘He'll be back, I guess.” He'll pe 





wondered why he smiled He wasn’t 
happy—that was for sure But he 
smiled anywey, from habit, maybe, 
and fried to think of the pleasant 
Hinkle the new cash register made, 
ae oe eee ove: the fact that 
ate Tolson had riven him a wi 

loss tha place ED 
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“But he gave you a weck—" There 
was the sound of worry im Jane’s 
voice. She had lived m the neichisor- 
hood all her life and she imew Nate 
Tolson’s reputation 

"Makes no difference 
Sammy Freneis said with 
“In the Army I saved and 


back and he may be a tough baby; 
tough and used to having things his 
own way round here The thouxhts 
and the knife and the war moved m 
a confused arele m Sammy Francis’ 
mmd, But Jane was talkmg. 


anyway,” 
“Are you comg to the ame?” she 
asked. 


@ shrug. 
planned 


“Huh? What xeme?” 


“The football came, silly. Stafford 
High 1s playmg Alton. You ean 
take me, .f you want to” 

‘T] dunno,” Sammy Francis said 
doubifully, "I’m gonna be busy,” 
And how he was going to be busy’ 
Something about Nate Tolson needed 
domg But erther way he'd lose . . 

Jane got up "I'll Keep the date 
open, snyway P'raps you ean close 
up just after the game starts; leave 
i time for the rush after the game.” 

* Maybe,” Semmy Franezs agreed, 

He watched her shim, straight Saure 
through the window She was 2 
pretty atl. He hummed the song as 
he went shout the busmess of making 
a batch of simple syrup You bad 
to be cucful to stir xt The sugar’d 
burn af you let it setfle in the bot 
tom of the pan... A pretty gul— 
as hike a melody—that haunts you— 
might and day—’ Without meaning 
to, he stitred m tome to the music, 
flancins up now and agam to en- 
joy the new and sleaming freshness 
of his store, He saw the knife 
Abruptly, he stopped smging, got 
the kmfe and put 1 m a drawer 
Damn Nate Tolson Damn Nate Tolson 
anyhow! 

The door opened and a man eame 
in Sammy turned down the gas so 
the syrup wouldn't burn, 

“afternoon,” he said with a smile, 

The man didn’t smile He said! 
"Son, Vm actmg for the Board of 
Health, They've had a complamt at 
the office about your place” 

So tt wos starting, And this wns 
only the benmmng Well, they 
couldn’t knock hum out unless they 
swung harder than this, The place 
was as clean as a Whistle 

‘Have a look around, Doc, Tl 
bet you this 1s the cleanest store m 
town” 

‘The man grunted and went behind 
the fountam He opened the freezer 
and poked expermentaily belund 
the coils, Sammy Frencis watched 
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NATIONAL Safety Coun- 
cil oficial in Chicaxo 
wos to judye a poster com- 
petition Subject of the 
posters was "How not to 
slip on the ice” On the 


way home, the official slipped 


«nd broke his arm Equally 
weud was the result of over- 
exuberant alfection Two 
friends, rushing to greet one 
another, collided head on 
One broke Jus skull, the 
othe: broke his ley 





him, ermnme a little He could sec 
that the man didn’t like the job. 

“Find anythmg?”? Sammy Francs 
sked at length 
Nothmg,” answered the inspector 
"Everything 1s mn order” 

“Let's drop the hanky-pmky, Doz 
Did Nate Tolson send you?” 

The man drew himself up hauzht- 
ily "The Bosrd of Health sent me 
Someone entered « complautt examst 
your placc, stating that unsomitary 
conditions were prevalent.” 

“And are they?” 

‘No As I sad, I find that every- 
thing 19 mm order” 

"You xomg over to Tolson’s pig 
pen next?” 

"No" 

“Why not?” 

"There's been no complamt about 
his place.” 

"Okay. T'm complsimin'—now 

“But all complamts must be offi 
eral—made at the courthouse” 

"You mean you don't know what 
kmd of jomt Tolson runs? You 
thm: g poolroom's a place for Jads 
to hang out?” 
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‘Ym 
stiffly 
anon 

The next day the men took tha 
yuke box away Sammy Francu 
watched incredulously as they loaded 
at m the ven, 

"But why?" he asked the driver, 

"Search me, ron Guess it ain't 
jalan’ am enough” 

Tk was the purest hooey, The 
kads from the school poured penn'as 
imto the machme m sn endless 
stream. Why, the juke box paid 
more fhan fhe soda fountain. High 
school kids would come an for a 
Thekel cole end stay to dance boogie 
numbers They'd skip lunch for a 
heavy ration of Hairy James 

"Look," Sammy Francis said des- 





ory,” the imspector sad 
'm veally very busy. Good 





perately, "eall the boss Tell hima 
we can come to some kimda terms on 
thus thing,” 


The driver shook his head, 

"TT! call.” he sud, "but 1t won't do 
ne ood,” 

He was back soon. "Boss said bring 
the machine,” he stated "Sorry, lad 
But I rotta keep this job” 

Sammy Francis went outside 1» 
watch the truck drive away ‘Nate 
Tolron was rtandmg m the doorway 
of the poolroom, wipmg Ins hands 
on his apron Sammy Francis thourht 
he saw lum smile but he couldn't 
be sure . 

With the music gone, there wasn't 
much to bring trade into his place 
Tee eream could be brought at any 
drugstore What the Inds hiked was 
mmusig, and space to try out a few 
new steps, Sammy Francis took off 
jus white coat and hung it im the 
back room He put on another coat, 
hung a back-m-sn-hour sign on the 
door and walked to the district police 
station 

Mike Webb, the policeman who had 
the beat, said: “You're imaging 
things, soi Nate Tolson has been 
here for years We never have any 





















wouble at bis place ana I never 
ard of him bothering snybody * 
VHe gave me a week to fet out 
town,” Sammy Francis sad slowly 
HWell the officer xrmned "You're 

here, aren't you?’ 
"Sure Wm sill here But like ? 
you, my juke box is gone” 
You own the box or wes tt put 
your store on percentage?” 
ercentaze'’ 
ike Webb shrugged "Nothmg + 
do fo you then Owner's got 4 
fect rught to put it wherever he 
ases: 
#Okay — end thanks, onywey,” 
jammy Francis suid wearily 
Saturday was = clear day, a brisk 
, an ideal day for football, surst- 
w cheers, and pratty gris Ikke Jane 
king of it, and thmkiny of 
mussing 1t all, Sammy Francis swuni 
the mop « little harder than wes 
Feally necessary, eonsidermg that the 
floor wasn’t very ditty Youngsters 
and ther parents had been passmg 
since noon, but now the street was 
empty If he opened the door he 
could hear the famt whisper of band 
muste comme from the high school 
grounds 

He put away the mop and emptied 
the pail If enythine was gomg to 
happen, 1t ought to happen now It 
aid 

The door of the room opened and 
Nate Tolson came out, He looked 
up and down the street, then moved 
slowly and deliberately toward 
Sammy's place Sammy Francis 
watched Ins lumbering eat The 
man looked soit—but you couldn't 
‘elt 
Tolson didn’t speek at once He 
Tooked at Sammy across the sand- 
wich counter Sammy 
thought of a burly member of the 
Gestapo who be’d once seen nerving 
Fimeelf for an execution, It was an 
unplessent thought and he shook it 
quickty He said: "What's on your 





mind olson * 

Tre sound of the voice seemed to 
doit Phe moment of indecision was 
gone 'l told you to clear out,’ 
Tolson seid slowly "You didn't” 

"But why? Any of your pool 
sharks taken the pledge? 

{ used to get a mice play from the 
ids before you opened this yomt" 

“Might help some 1f you scraped 
the grease off the walls," Sammy 
Francis sud tauntingly, 

“That's my business t's also my 
business to sce that younz punks 
luke you do as they're told’ 

Without meaning 1o, Sammy Fran- 
eis had been fingermyz the knife, his 
fingers caressing the long, blade 

Tolson said "Put down 
knife!” 

A litile shock as Sammy Francis 
consciously observed his wandering 
fingers, then the hardenmy resent- 
ment at Tolson's tone—"Make me,’ 
he said quietly 

olson was clumsy with the gun 
But he got 2t out. 

In one swift, sye-dazzlng move- 
ment, Sammy Fianeis chopped down 
on the gun with the side of his band, 
With the other hand he swept 10 
the kmfe from rts place on the sand~ 
wich board and halted the shining 
pomt one inch from Tolson’s throat 
"Drop the yun, Tolson.” 

But there was little satisfachon 
for Sammy Francis in the clattcr 
fhe gun made as it dropped He 
vaulted over the counter while Tol- 
son stood stupidly, bewildered by 
the speed of it all 

Nate Tolson seid i a hoarse whis~ 
per "Whst ya gonna do!” 

"I don’t know, Tolson, I really don’t 
know” 

“We could eall it square—" Tolson 
sud hopefully 

“And have you plan a good, care- 
ful job next time?” Sammy Francis 
shook his head. If only Tolson badn't 
quit so casily If he'd ined harder 


CAVALCADE Janyory, 1951 93 


that 


with the wun the thing would ve 
over by now 

He sad ‘Back up, Tolson, over 
quninst the wail. 

‘What for?” Tolson asked mner- 
vously 

"So I can give you a demonstra- 
tion.” As he spoke, Sammy Francs 
twitled the knife, hs supple fingers 
wandering alone the bright length 
of the blade, 

Sammy Francis indicated a pump- 
kan carved mto a jack-o-lentern 
"Between the eyes," he said, “watch 
wi" His arm moved quickly. There 
was a fiash, a shimimeriny flash, and 
then the hollow, plunlans sound of 
the knife as it sht the pumpkin 

Deftly, Sammy Francis unloaded 
the run, tossed it to Tolson “I besa 
throwing knives smee I was twelve 
years old,” he said, “but there’a no 
future in it The demonstration was 
to warn you not {to get ideas. You 
do lke I fell you and you fot a 
chance I haven't made up my muvl 
But one phony move and I'll treat 
you like a pumpkin!” He stepped 
back, slippea the knife up his sleeve 
and motioned toward the doon “Get 
rome" he seid 

Nate Tolson shuffled past Outside 
he said’ “Which way?" 

Which way? Sammy Francis ws 
wendering, too The railroad yards? 
The Jake? Where didn't scem very 
important 

‘That way,” he said. 

'Fhey walked im file. The lake was 
a mile on the other side of the school 
grounds And as they neared the 
rounds, Tolson, encouraged by the 
noise, turned, as if to speak, 

“Save it!” Sammy Francis warned 
tum "You make one move and I'll 
carve youl”? 

Tolson walked on. There was a 
sudden roar as they came abreast of 
the field The first half had ended. 

Sammy Francs thought of Jane 
Til keep the date open, she had said 
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nd he thought of the kids, of the 
fine, clean, wild Inds who were his 
customers, who were m the game 
and im the stands today .. . He 
couldn't doit Bed as Tolson needed. 
at Thinkmg fast, rejecting ideas aa 
they came to him, he racked mis 
brain Beating Tolson was out. Soft 
‘Polson misht be, but he was too bu 
and heavy. Anyway, he'd soon et 
over 4 beating. There must be some- 
thing else Shame! If he couid 
make a monkey out of Tolson, shame 
tim before a crowd!  Svafily, he 
made his plan He'd try to heap the 
shame Iugh Might as well, Tolsoa 
would never fornve him anyhow 
The football game! Everybody m 
the neighborhood looling on! It 
seemed worth = try 

Walking rapidly, herding lis cap- 
tive to the remote end of the field, 
Sammy Francis issued final instruc- 
tion ‘You hold the gun like thts;' 
he said, ilustretys by placmg his 
forefinger agamst Ins temple. "There's 
two things you want to thmk about 
The gun n't loaded and you're get 
tiny! off easy Make thet three things. 
Tl be walking down the sidclines 
within easy throwin’ distance of you 
all the time Go through with it and 
you get away. Start to run or put 
up a squawk and this knife'll tickle 
your ear Now!” 

Tolson wevered for a long moment, 
then, holding his arm awkwardly 
aloft, the revolver pomtmg at hls 
own head, he began a slow walk 
down the centre of the field As he 
neared the goal Ime, a woman fittered 
nervously, Anofley screamed. A 
murmur swept the crowd 

With the noise of the crowd mounr- 
ing in his ears, the horrified screams 
of women and the hoarse shouts of 
men, Sammy Francis saw a un- 
formed figure detach itself from the 
players’ bench and speed towarl 
Tolson, The player left the ground m 
z flying inckle He hit Tolson low 
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upd had The gun went spmmng 
in the au Sammy Francis drifted 
up. 

‘A voice came at his elbow “What 
do you know about this?” 

Sammy Frencis turned, his eyes 
wary as he recognised the face and 
badze of Mike Webh “Why—noth- 
img,‘ he sad "The guy must've 
qumped his trolley" 

‘Mebbe" Mike Webb — grunted 
heavily. “Let's xo sve." 

Tolson's clotbes weie mpped and 
tas face was covered with mud Be- 
side brmsclé with rage, be ported 
aecusingly at Sammy "That's the 
man! But watch hum—dangerous- 
ot 4 kmfel” 

Sammy Francis looked at Mike 
Webb and shook his head “I don't 
like the guy, you understand, But 
it's sad, very sad.” 

The officer looked at him closely 
and Sammy could almost bear wheels 
turnmy in Mike Webb’s mmd Mike 
Webb sud: “I dunno—" and his prac- 
ttsed hands pattdd Sammy 

“Nuthm! on him,” Mike Webb said, 
then, mdicsting Tolson “Take him 
away Not to the gal, though The 
suy’s probably a hospital caso Call 
the sinte people" He turned his 
eyes on Sammy Francis “If you had 
anythmg to do with this, now's tne 
time to say so” 

Sammy Francis shruceed "To me 
the guy never did look too bright 
But J didn't think he was this 
whacky. It goes fo show you—" 

“Okay,” said Mike Webb "Okay" 

Sammy Freneis saunterod away 
Once off the field he walked rapidly, 
puttmg disiance between himself 
and Mike Webb 

Back at the store he worked swiftly 
and methodically to serve ths crow‘ 
that jammed the place after the game 
Snatches of conversation drifted to 
him from the booths and stables Nate 
Tolson's dramatic entrance had 
stolen the afternoon show 
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The ciowd had yone and darkness 
had come Sammy Franas left th= 
store unlocked and walked swoltly 
to the football held, past the goal Ime, 
down the sidelines, vetracmmg tne 
steps of the efternoon © He knelt 
and fumbled m the short trampled 
prass 

"Lookmy for somethmy?’ 

Sammy Francis watched the shadow 
detach itself from the blux of benches 
and become the threatenng figure of 
Mike Webb He'd been a fool to 
come here He knew that now 

Mike Webb threw the flashliclt 
beam full m Sammy's eyes ‘Look- 
img for something?” 

“My—my pen," Sammy Frans 
sad lamely, fumblmg at Is breast 
pocket, I must've dropped it during 
the excitement this afternoon.” 

Mike Webb ¢lucked sympathetic- 
ally and swept the ground with light 
"It's a bu field to seareh,? he sais, 
adding pomntedly, "with no light p 

"T didn't think of the light. Matter 
of fact I was in a hurry—left the 
store unlocked Guess Td better be 
gettin’ back" 

“Tl go with you," Mike Webb sud 
"T gould use a sandwich.” 

Jane was there, sttimg on 9 stool. 
She wore a soft wool sweater and a 
tweed skirt Her face was flushed 
from the cool mght air. Semmy 
Francis thought be'd never seen ber 
look so beautiful He wanted to teil 
ber so. But not now—not with Mike 
Webh at his elbow . 

Sane was happy and sparkling She 
nodded a greetme to Mike Wehb, 
then said: “Sammy! It was wonder- 
full” 

“Tt was good," be admitted, won- 
dermg if ut had been worth it 

Heedless of Sammy's frown and 
Mike Webb's interest, Jane rattled 
on “Oh, but Tolson looked Ike © 
fool, pomtiny a gun at his own head 
—and in front of all those people.” 

What are they song to do with 


lum? Sammy kept hs yoice ever 

"Father says they'll send him ta the 
state hospiial for observation, par~ 
haps keep him there for the longest 
time” 

"T don't think so, Mike Webb sud 
to her, I really don't thik so" Thea 
to Sammy: “That sandwich of mme 
—make it 2 ham on rye And wou.d 
you mind tnmmung off the ernst?" 

Numbly, with Mike Webb's eyes 
upon him, Sammy Franas started 
the smdwich He didn't need to 
wwatch his hands He'd made too 
meny ham-on-ryes for that Has 
piactused fingers performed the task 
while his eyes and his md were on 
Mike Webb Webb's shot had been 
shrewd—and lucky Would you mma 
trimming off the crust? 

Carefully, geting the edges ever, 
Sammy Francis stacked the sand- 
wich, sha a plete beneath it and 
put tt on the counter 

Mike Webb smiled at him "Pes- 
fect," he sad, "except 1 wanted the 
edcs ‘trimmed Remember?” 

Sammy Francis shifted hs gave 
helplessly to Jane She returned the 
look but there was a strained urgency 
in her stare Openmy lus mouth, 
ready to speak, fumblng nervously 





among the jars and plates beneath 
the countei, Sammy Fiancip touched 
1f and meredulously touched at syn. 

Slowly, he brought the kmfe into 
the heht, It shone cleanly, without 
mud or dirt He almost Junged fo: 
the sandwich, neatly amputated the 
coust 

Mike Webb inspected the sandwich, 
goneed at the knife "Thanks," be 
said cesualy "Tl eat at as I go." 
With a pleasant nod to Jane, he lett 

Still holding the knife, Sammy 
Frenes regarded it unbehevinely. 
"But I left at on the football field,’ 
he mumbled, ‘buried m the mud‘ 

I know" 

"What?" 

"T said I know I saw you 1 
thought you'd want it back qrum, so 
I remembered the spot, Soon as the 
crowd left I dug it up, took 1f home 
and clesned 16” 

Sammy Francis bestowed a loving 
look ton Sane Without the knife 
‘Polson would never be able to back 
ins story Life had suddenly become 
calm and uncompliexted — peaceful, 
that's whet 1 was! 

That look and the smile m_ het 
oyes—something told Sammy Fran- 
as that cverythme would be all right. 
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MIDNIGHT MANIAC... 

, Who actually did commit one of 
the wrummest muders in the history 
of the sea? Crimmologists and his~ 
torians have argued in vain about 
the killer who struck down hus mn~ 
nocent victims on the "Herbert 
Fuller” and no definite conclu- 
sion has ever been reached On page 
4, James Holledge agam suryeys the 
mystery and moyides some new— 
and perhaps sigmfeant—clues 


SUPERMEN OR .. ? 

We recommend for your atiention 
Homer Shannon's article “Axtificial 
Births for Supermen?" (page 20), om 
which he otttlmes the rauch-cisputed 
subject of ertifiaal insemmation of 
human hemes and draws « few con- 
clusions of what the ultimate results 
may be Shannon has made a close 
study of his subject and knows what 
he's talking shout 


‘THE KITCHEN OF HELL . . 

Thus month, Jack Hemmg—one of 
Australia's most prolifie rime writers 
—eoncludes ius series of the gory- 
gomes-on in the United States! “Hell 
Kitchen On page 56, he describes 
how the "Kitchen" grew from a 
fovely country garden to a vice spot 
unequalled in the annals of the under. 
world. But don't be disappomted 
Hemmg will turn up next month with 
another series as unusual and ah 
strilung as bis Iast. 


Re eS 
eS 
fag ee oe 
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PUA 


GOLD... GOLD... GOLD. . 

The gold may be petermg out in 
them thar hills, hut there are still 
Inmifless posstbihtics ahead Read 
Fronk S, Greenop's article "Gold 
From a Lump of Lead” (pave 60) and 
leein what science may still achieve , 
Begmnmy from the _alchemusts, * 
Greenop traces the search for anti~ 
cal gold through the centmes inta 
the seseatch of the modern laborator 








tes The way he sess it 1s that sure 4 


be a day when Fort Knox won't be 
holding a monopoly 


NEXT MONTH .. . 

Some new and unusual features 
await “CAVALCADE" next month 

+ Watch especially for "The Deady 
Charm of Radiant Jade" The Korean 
War has provided many examples of 
what can be achieved hy Onwntal 
Mata Hari's Here is the story of 
one of the greatest of them... the 
Manchu Princess whose lust for love 
was equelled only by her lust for 
eruelty, And have a ghmpse at "Are 
You a Human Radio?" Telepathy hes 
become a subject for serious scieniafic 
diseussion and, m this atomie ave, 
who knows what strange surprises the 
futwe holds. Fiction comprises the 
terse and trame “Fatal Decision"; 
“Crime at Sant Cloud” (@ bizarre 
murder of France) and “The Princess 
Was Okay” (something from a new 
*CAVALCADE" writer, H, Clifford- 
Dalton). 











